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be idle to attempt to enumerate 
pany way, contributed to pre- 

whe rhyming art among Us. Even 
Hliams assuaged the sorrows of 
by writing works in which verses 
spersed ; and the great men of 
idaja were not suffered to die “ with- 
aid of some melodious tear.” Mi- 
Wigglesworth, a minister, a physi- 
when illnese checked his active 

& poet, must have pleased his own 
ion ;- for his poetical description of 
judgment passed rapidly through 
editions—a degree of success which 
yoevef our times has gained. We have 
dled in getting a copy of any of 
yoke. Jobn Danforth, of Dorchester, 
the Samuel Danforth, mentioned a- 
was a great mathematician, ala 
rithal. The only specimen of his 
which we have seen, is too poor to 
opted. There was published, in Bos- 
in 1723, a poem, ensitied “ Gloria 
anoram, or the British Worthies ; an 
on the character of the moat illustri- 
rsons in camp or cabinet, since the 
bus Revolution to the present time, hy 
pr of the present happy constitution.” 
is added to it an ode on His Majes- 
pronation ; and there is also an elegy 
death of the Duke of Marlborough. 
petry is pretty fair, but contains no 
fing passages. The Boston loyalty of 
ge days is sound. Cambridge is ad- 
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horof these poetic effusions of royalty. 
jel Pitcher, Pastor of the North 
th in Scituate, born 1684, died 1724, 
awriter of verse. We have not been 
His 

was celebrated by an uncommon ef- 
t—Pitchero Threnodta, printed in Bos- 
in 1724. This elegiac poem “ on the 

# Pitcher, whose sacred Pitcher the 
may fates had arraigned,” isa long, and 

& learned performance. Greek is 
) and passages froin Persius, Ovid, 
» sparkle in the numerous notes. 
me of ite author is to us unknown ; 


tomas Makin, of Philadelphia, publish- 
4a 1728 and 1729, two Latin poems, 
nium Pennsylvanie,” and “ In lau- 
Pennsylvania.” Whether he was an 
rer in English verse we do not 
Extracts of his poems arc to be 

aad in Proud’s History of Pennsylvania. 
vehn Osborn, of Sandwich, who wrote 


went to nature for his inspiration ; 


ise, there is still something of a poetic 


ob y Oud, it is said, heard ou the 
cific. We regret that we cannot give 
racts from it. When at college in 1 
addressed a consolatory poetical letter 
his sister, on the death of snother of his 
ters. We quote the conclusion of it, 
Mr. Knapp’s Sketches. The whole 
-- — in the Boston Mirror of Jan- 


The poetry of the Rev. John Adams has 
more frequently spoken of, than that 
any of our writers of his time. His 
isin the jist of tit graduates of Har- 
for the yoar 1721, and i# died aged 

ly 36, in Cambridge, in 1740. For two 
he was the clergyman of Newport. 
poems were published in a volume in 
e discern in them a cultivated 

» pure feeling, and poetic ambition. 
preface speaks of their merit in terms 
snbounded admiration. They contain 
aaddress to the Supreme Being, which is 
wort of prayer for assistance asa poet ; 
Helujah attempted ; Religious poems, 
Contentment, on Joy, on Society, in 
Pe Cantos; various passages of ecripture 
fied ; odes of Horace; a poem on the 
on the death of 
ton Mather; a versification of the book 
Revelations. The pieces are of differ- 
merit ; we will give the reader an op- 
unity of judging for himself, by an ex- 

t frum the poem on Cotton Mather, so 
weshall at once renew the honor paid 


yl 


. great name. and show the manner of 


ha to good advantage. 


AH 
un 


E 
& 


2 
F 


é 
5 


{th 
Zz 


H 


~ 
ry 
g 


tion of poems by several 
© in Boston in 1744, contains 
mile pieces of Dr. Mather Byles. 
. merit was such as to introduce 
notice of Pope, and other Eng- 
sabolare. _ Ia what estimation he was 
mores, may be seen from the fol- 
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genial touch inspire 
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Earthquake.” ‘The last is certainly by! 
Bytes, and we infer, that the first is, which 
is “ applied to that grand period or catas- 
trophe of our world, when the face of na- 
ture is to be changed by a deluge of fire.” 
We give an extract, as perhaps there is not 
a second copy of the poem in existence.. 


Joseph Green, « ,«aduate of Harvard, 
and siaiwinthe ntedenedt in Peston, was 
a contemporary of Byles, and famous for 
his humor. He wrote a burlesque upon 
Byles’s Pealm to be sung at sea. He ridi- 
culed the Freemazons in “ Entertainment 
for a Winter’s Evening,” published in 1750. 
We are not aware of any large or serious 
work, on which hie reputation can rest. 
In his old age, he left the country for Eng- 
land, gather from the infirmities of age, 
than indifference to the cause of liberty. If 
we must give a specimen of his humor, it 
shall be a short one. An honest farmer, 
knowing Green’s reputution as a poet, aud 
wishing to get a first-rate epitaph written 
for his “ heip,” who had just. died, went to 
Boston, and asked his way to Joe Green’s, 
the poet. He wa3 readily shown to him, 
and having stated his wants, Green asked 
what were the qualities of the servant he 
had lost. The farmer. answered, he was 
excellent in all things, and very dear to 
him ; but was particularly good at raking 
hay, which he could do faster than any 
body, present con:pany, of course, added 
he, heing excepted. Green immediately 
wrote, 
* Here lies the body of John Cole; 

His master loved him like his soul ; 

He could rake hay, none could rake faster 

Except that raking dog, his master.”’ 

We rescue, at least, for the moment, 
from oblivion, “ Tilden’s Miscellaneous Po- 
ems, on divers occasions, chiefly to animate 
and rouse the Soldiers ;” printed 1756— 
the author, sixty-six years old. In these, 
the British lion is roused, the English sol- 
dier encouraged, Braddock’s fate deplored, 
with an incitement to revenge, and New- 
England’s triumph celebrated, after the 
success of her arms at‘'Nova Scotia—and 
all this in very poor metre. 

* The conquest of ELouisberg,” inspired 
the Muse of John Maylem, who was grad- 
uated at Harvard in 1715. We have also 
of his, in blank verse, “ Gallic Perfidy”— 
July 13, 1758. This poem contains an ac- 
count of the horrors perpetrated by the 
savages, on the defenceless troops, after the 

wiation of the garrison of William 
Henry, August 9, 1757; whereby we are 
reminded of our American Novelist, who 
has selected the same scene for description 
in one of his popular works. 

We ceuld give the titles of several po- 
ems, published about this time, but are un- 
able to speak of their merits. Dr. Isaiah 
Thomas, of Worcester, Mass., President of 
the American Antiquarian Society, once 
undertook to make a catalogue of all works, 
printed iu the United States, before the 
year 1775. He advanced far in his plan, 
and the manuscripts, in an unfinished state, 
are still preserved in the collections of the 
Society, in Worcester. From them, we 
learn, that a poem was published in Phila- 
delphia in 1756, in folio, entitled “ Penn- 
sylvania,” by a student of the college. At 

ortsmouth, N. H., a poem was published 
in 1760, and came to a second edition in 
1762, at Boston ; Cocking’s (George,) War, 
an heroic poem, from the taking of Minor- 
ca by the French, to the reduction of the 
Havanah, in 8vo. 280 pages. The Ports- 
mouth edition was of 70 pages folio. We 
hoid it unwise to quote further from a‘cata- 
logue, where we cannot consult the books 
themselves. 
Of Francis Knapp, of Watertown, we 
know nothing beyond what S. L. Knapp, of 
Boston, has collected in his * Biographical 
Sketches.” In them, a poem addressed tu 
Pope on bis Windsor Forest, is contuined. 
The author had himself been educated in 
England, and seems to have liked it better 
than America. , 

Governor Janes Bowdoin, is reported to 
have been the author ofa very good “ Par- 
aphrase of the Economy of Human Life,” 
dated March 28, 1759. ‘The work is cred- 
itable, but not brilliant. 

@ accession of George HII. to the 
throne, called forth the Pietas et Gratulatio 
Collegtt Cantabrigiensis apud a 
in a quarto volume, of 106 pages. his 
volume contains several poems, by men 
who afterwards becaine distinguished in 
their country. There are two poems in 
Greek ; the rest in English or Latin. Dr. 
Samuel Cooper, Dr. Benjamin Church, and 
Judge Lowell, were among the eontribut- 
ors. Mr. Stephen Sewall, who afterwards 
translated the first book of Ycung’s Night 
Thoughts into Latin hexameters,and wrote 
a Greek poem, on the Last Day, was the 
author of several Latin and Greek pieces. 
The best English lines in the volume are 
those of Church :— 

ae Gow ett etna Gane v0 tag ane, 

Correct our crimes, ond booms tak Ore mind 

O’er the wide wreek of dissolute mankind ; 

To calm-browed peace the madd’ning world restore, 

Or lash the demon for gore ; 

Till nature’s utmost bound thy arms restrain, 

And prostrate tyrants bite the British ebain.”’ 

_ We know notin what year William Liv- 
ingston, born 1723, a graduate of Yale in 
1741, an eminent lawyer and member of the 


New-Jersey, first made his appearance as 
a poet. His poem on Philosophical Soli- 
tude, has been several times reprinted ; 
and, though it has not high poetic value, 
displays the tastes of a scholar, and the 
virtues of an upright mind. : 

In the fourth volume of Dodley’s Mis- 
cellany, printed 1763, at page 318, we have 
found a poem, entitled “ The Rake,” by & 
lady of New-England. ‘There are but 
twenty-seven lines of it ; and, without any 





God of Tempest and 
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exists, except a paraphrase of some parts 


first Congress, and the first governor of 


The African, Phillis Wheatley, was cer- 
tainly a prodigy. She was nearly eight 
years old, when she came ta America, in 
1761. “While in the family of John Wheat- 
ley, of Boston, she wrote a volume of po- 
ems, which were published in 1773, and 
have since been reprinted. The volume 
gives no evidence of being the work of a 
slave; and is full of allusions -to classic 
mythology. Phillis died in 1784, aged -31. 
She was, therefore, hardly twenty, when 
her poems were published. From a poem 
on Imagination, we cannot but quote six 
lines :—- 

‘¢ Though winter frowns, to fancy’s raptured eyes, 

The fields may flourish, and gay scenes arise ; 

The trazen deeps may break their irgn bands, 

i aR 
And with her flowery riches deck the plain.” 

Of all the poetsof New-England, Dr. 
Benjamin Church was perhaps the most 
celebrated at this period. His elezy on the 
Times was printed in 1765 The elegy on 
Dr. Mayhew, printed in 1766, isn very sen- 
sible, thongh not a powerful, performance. 
Of an earlier production we have given a 
specimen above. On thedeath of White- 
field, bia muse was again employed in 1770. 
This man, who stood thus elevated above 
others in literary talents and taste, was, at 
the opening of the war, in 1775. made Phy- 
sician-general of the army, having, in 1773, 
delivered an excellent oration onthe fifth 
of March. But soon falling under suspi- 
cions, which, on examination, seemed well 
founded, he sailed, the next year, for the 
West Indies ; and no intelligence has ever 
been received of the vessel in which he 
sailed, 

We have before us a poem, published, 
apparently, for the first time, at Boston, in 
1773, and ascribed to Dr. Samuel Mather. 
It is called “ The Sacred Minister, a new 
poem, in five parts ; by Aurelius Pruden- 
tins.” Jt ie in blank verse, and without any 
thing of poetry but the semblance. It con- 
tains pastoral advice, vindicating the ne- 
cessity of sound learning. The book is 
curious, as containing the sentiments of a 
distinguished divine on the duties of his 
order. Contending against forms of prayer, 
he says of the good minister, 


*¢ He no crutches needs : 
Pinioned with faith and love, he soars aloft, 
And heavenwards bears his flock on eagie’s wings.°’ 


Of Professor Devens of Princeton Col- 
lege, who received its firet honorsin 1768, 
and was made professor in 1771, but, un- 
fortunately for science and his friends, lost 
his mind in 1774, no memorial, we believe, 


of the bouk of Job, an unfinished work, but 
giving evidence that the author possessed 
fine talents. 
At this time, the country was already 
beginning to feel its importance, and to 
glory in its prospects. It was our design 
only to collect the scattered notices of such 
poets as wrote before the Revolution. In 
1771, Rev. William Smith, afterwards Pro- 
vost ofthe College in Philadelphia, deliv- 
ered, at Nassau Hall, a poem, on the rising 
glory of America. Even then, the ap- 
sonoaotgy, * spaeneng of the country was ap- 
parent. We quote a few lines :— 
ps hter of Commerce, from the hoary deep, 
mp Ee 
Like shz.dy forests rising 
* * 
And Philadelphia, mistress of our world, 
Dorives her grandeur from the power of trade 
Hail, hapey ey, where the Buses s stray, ; 
And opens icauseue ee 
a * * * 

Hail city, blest with liberty’s fair beams 

And the rays of mild religion 

A portion of the poem, from which we 
have just given an extract, is the. work of 
Philip Freneau, a poet of eminent merit, 
whose career began, indeed, just before the 
American Revolution, but continued till a 
comparatively recent period. He might 
serve to form the connexion between our 
earlier and recent authors ; but his merits 
are so various, that we will not enter large- 
ly upon them at thistime. He is remarka- 
ble for humor ard ease ; he is national, 
and possesses a fine imagination ; but is 
never sentimental. We esteem him one 
of the best of the poets whose powers were 
called into action by the events of our great 
national war. 

Our task of research is concluded. It 
would be interesting to continue it; to 
speak of the merits of Barlow, whose 
Muse, in some of his smaller pieces, moves 
with a freedom and grace, that vanish un- 
der the too great efforts at excellence in 
his Columbiad; of Hopkinson,whose char- 
acter as a patriot is unimpeached ; and 
who devoted the powers of his fine mind 
to advancing the interests and liberty of 
his country ; of Humphreys, who was hon- 
est und patriotic ; of Trumbull, who still 
lives the Nestor of our bards. The Muse 
of Mrs. Morton was prolific, and the tal- 
ents which she exhibited, such as still do 
her honor; and Dwight, whose usefulness 
has been so extensive, as to nced no weak- 
ly-grounded praise, has an honorable place, 
as an earnest and diligent advocate for all 
that was pure in life, and valuable in lib- 
erty. . 

As we approach nearer our own times, 
we are reminded of the talents, and pre- 
mature death of Clifton, and quite recently, 
of the unfinished production of Eastburn 
and Sands. Alston, whose merits as a 
painter are a just cause of pride to us, is 
himself no novice in the kiudred art of 
verse ; Pierpont has treated sacred and na- 
tional subjects with clegance and patriotic 
feeling; Paulding bas spoken true words 
of the high career opened to the American 
bard, and has himself furnished an honor- 
able illustration of a part gf his theory. 
Ewing deserves to be remembered for his 
Reflections on Solitude ; and quite recent- 
ly, Brainard of Hartford, and Sprague of 
Boston,and Whiting of Detroit,and Pinck- 
ney of Baltimore, and Mrs. Sigourney, be- 
fore known for her poetic talent as Miss 
Huntley, have each made contributions of 
value to the literary stores of the country. 
The best are Percival, Bryant, Halleck,and 
Hillhouse. Their respective. merits we 
willnot weigh against each other. Fre- 
neau isthe only onc among the departed, 
that can be compared with them. 

And as to the general character of the 
land, it is eminently favorable to success 
in the various exercise of the imagination. 
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sion with mind, talent developed by emula- 
tion, and rewarded by golden honors and 
wide distinction. If our country, in its 
genere details of business and action, is 
prosaic, it resembles the Israelites of oli, 
who, themselves a heavy mass, were yet 
prececad by a pillar cf fire. The spirit of 
poetry is abroad among uz. It finds nu- 
trimen: every where ; it dwells in the very 
midst «f the people ; just as the most glo- 
rious »atural scene in America, the Falls 
of Niagara, is seen from the public road 
that leds through a flourishing district, in 
the midst of a busy and thriving popula- 
tion. 

If nature is the inspiration of the poet, 
we haye it in all its varieties, in virgin 
beauty in unparalleled sublinity. If man 
is the oper study of the Muse, then we 
dema:gi, where is more virtue developed 
than ‘ga free republic ? and where is there 
a greqer variety of individual character 
than { re, where personal independence is 
assert] and secured; where neither the 
laws .«r the state of society can oppose 
the free display of character; where the 
social virtues are cherished in all their 
beauty and power; where individuals are 
often found, that are the very personifica- 
tions of aleading pAssion ; and where all 
tle pure and generous sympathies of life 
are fostered by general prosperity ? 

We have as yet indeed, no national poet, 
no writer, who, like Homer or Milton, 
stands out in a strong light as a represent- 
ative of humanity in its greatest perfection. 
But our constitution and state of society 
permit no talents to be inactive ; they call 
out genius wherever it lies hid. No “ vil- 
lage Hamden” can here be defrauded of his 
rightful fame ; no Milton permitted to re- 
‘main mute and inglorious. Other nations 
have their public monuments of beauty and 
grandeur ; we, our glorious system, which 
leaves no intellectual power in obscurity, 
which rescues merit from oblivion, and 
throwing open to all the entrance to the 
narrow road of emulation, fills it with eager 
aspirants, and establishing the empire of 
mind and intelligence, lavishes on genius 
the highest honors. 





EXTRACTS FROM THE LIFE OF JOHN LEDYARD, 
THE AMERICAN TRAVELLER. 


BY JARED SPARKS, 1628, ; 

His meeting with his mother is thus de- 
scribed: “She kepta boarding house,which 
was at that time occupied chiefly by British 
officers. He rode up to the door, alighted, 
went in, and asked if he could be accom- 
modated in her house as alodger. She 
replied that he could, and showed him a 
room into which his baggage was convey- 
ed. After having adjusted his dress, he 
came out and took a seat by the fire, in 
company with several other officers, with- 
out making himself known to his mother, 
or entering into conversation with any 
person. She frequently passed and re- 
passed through the room, and her eye was 
observe: to be attracted towards him with 
more than usual attention. He still re- 
mained silent. At last, after looking at 
hiva stertily for some minutes, she deliber- 
ately put on her spectacles, approached 
nearer to him, begging his pardon for her 
rudeness, and telling him, that he so much 
resembled a son of hers, who had been 
absent eight years, that she could not re- 
sist hér inclination to view him more 
closely. Thescene that followed may be 
imagined, but not described ; for Ledyard 
had a tender heart, and affection for his 
mother was among its deepest and most 
constant emotions.” 

A good citizen of the world :—“ About a 
fortnight ago, Sir James Hall, an English 
gentleman, on his way from Paris to Cher- 
bourg, stopped his coach at our door, and 
caine up to my chamber. I was in bed at 
six o’clock in the mnorning,but having flung 
on my robe de chambre, I met him at the 
door of the antechamber. I was glad to 
see him, but.surprised. He observed, that 
he had endeavored to make up his opinion 
of me, wi:ii as much exactness as _ possi- 
ble, and concluded that no kind of visit 
whatever would surprise me. I could do 
no otherwise than remark, that his opinion 
surprised me at least, and the conversation 
took anotherturn. In walking acrosa the 
chamber, he laughingly put his hand ona 
six livre piece and a louis d’or, that lay on 
my table, and with a balf-stifled blush, 
asked me how I was inthe money way. 
Blushes commonly beget blushes, and I 
blushed partly because ke did, and partly 
on other accounts. “ If fifteen guineas,” 
said he, interrupting the answer he had de- 
manded, “ will be of any service to you, 
there they are,” and he put them on the 
toble. “I am a traveller myself, and 
though I have some fortune to support my 
travels, yet I have been so situated as to 
want money, which you ought not to de. 
You have my address in London.” He 
then wished me a good inorning and left 
me. This gentleman was a total stranger 
to the situation of my finances, and one 
that 4 had by mere accident Met at an or- 
dinary in Paris. We had conversed to- 
gethér several times, and he once sent his 
carriage for me to dine with him. I found 
him handsomely lodged in the best Faux- 
bourg in the city. Two members of the 
British House of Commons, two lords, 
Beaurnarchais, and several members of the 
Royal Academy, were at his table. He 
had seen me two or three times after that, 
and always expressed the highest opinion 
of the tour I had determined to muke, and 
said he would, as a citizen of the world, do 
any thing in his power to promote it ; but 
Ihad no more idea of receiving money 
from him, than I have this moment of re- 
ceiving it from Tippoo Saib. However, 
I took it without any hesitation, and told 
him I would be as complaisant to him, if 
ever occasion offered.” 

Ledyard was a man of feeling: —“ I have 
once visited the Foundling Hospital, and 
the Hospital de Dieu, in Paris; twice I 
never shall. Not all the morality from 
Confucius to Addison could give me such 
feelings. Eighteen foundlings were brought 
the day of my visit. One was brought in 
while I was there. Dear little innocents! 
But you are, happily, insensible of your 
gituationa. Where are your unfortunate 
mothers ? Perhaps in the adjoining hospit- 
al; they bave to feel for you and them- 
selves too. But where is the wretch, the 
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brilliancy, it contains very good sense. 


scenes, where mind is brought into colli- 


villain, the monster—? 1 was not six 
minutes in the house. It is customary to 


leave a few pence ; I flung down six livres 
and retired.” 

M. Conflans and Lafayette :—“* While 
in Normandy I was at the seat of Conflans, 
the successor of him, who was so unfor- 
tunate in a naval affair with Hawke of 
England. It is the lordship of the manor. 
The peasants live and die at the smiles or 
frowns of their lord, and, avaricious of the 
former, they fly to communicate to him any 
uncommon occurrence in the village ; and 
such they thought our arsival. The place, 
to be sure, is very remote, and the gentle- 
man I accompanied, who was an English- 
man, rode in a superbtnanner. His coach 
and servants were in a very elegant style. 
M. Conflans was informedof it. On that 
day it was my turn to cater, and the little 
country taverns in France are: such, as 
oblige one to cook for himself, if he would 
eat. I was consequently very busy in the 
kitchen. The Otaheite marks on my hands 
were discovered; the mistress and the 
maids asked our servants the history of so 
strange a sight. They were answered 
that [was a gentleman, who had “cen 
round the world. Jt was cnough ; Con- 
flans knew of it, and sent a billet, written 
in good English, to enquire if we would 
permit him the honor of sceing us at his 
mansion ; and, if he could be thus dis- 
tinguished, he would come and wait on us 
thither himself. It was too late ; the Eng- 
lishman and [I had began pell-mell upon a 
joint of roast. If Jove himself had sent a 
eard by Blanchard inviting us, it would 
have Lecn all one. We would honor our- 
selves with waiting on the Marquis de 
Conflans in theevening. We did so, and 
we could not but be pleasec with the’ re- 
ception we met with ; it waa in the truc 
character of a French nobleman. 

“T took a walk to Paris this morning, 
and saw the Marquis de Lafayette. He is 
a good man, this sume Marquis. I esteem 
him, and even love him, and so we all do, 
except some few, who worship him. 1 
make these trips to Paris often; sometimes 
to dine with this amiahle Frenchman, and 
sometimes with our minister, who is a 
brother to me. I am too much alivo to 
care and ambition to sit still. The un- 
profitable life I have led goads me ; J would 
willingly crowd as much merit aa possible 
into the autumn and winter of it. Like 
Milton’s hero in Paredise Lost, (who hap- 
pens, by the way, to be the evil one him- 
self,) it beloves me now to use both oar 
and sail to guin my port.” 

The good citizen again—* Sir James 
Hall presented me with twenty guineas 
pro bono publico. JI bought two great dogs, 
an Indian pipe, and a hatchet. My want 
of time, as well as of money, will prevent 
iny going any otherwise than indifferently 
equipped for such an enterprise ; but it is 
certain, that I shall be more in want before 
I see Virginia. Why should I repine? 
You know how much I owe the smiable 
Lafayette. Will youdome the honor to 
present my most grateful thanks to him? 
{f I find in my travels a mountain, as much 
elevated above other mountains, as he is 
above ordinary men,l will anme i 
I beg the honor, also, of my compliments 
to Mr. Short, who haz been my friend, and 
who, like the good widow in Scripture, 
cast in not only his mite, but more than he 
wasable, for my assistance. 

“The equipment of two;dugs, anjIndian 
pipe, and a hatchet, it must be confessed, 
was very scanty for a journey across a con- 
tinent, but they were sclected with an eye 
to their uses. The dogs would be his 
companions, and essist him in taking wild 
animals for food, the pipe was an emblem 
of pence to the Indians, and the hatchet 
would serve many pur posesof convenience 
and utility. His choice could not have 
fallen, perhaps, upon three more essential 
requisites for a solitary traveller among 
savages and wild beasts; they would 
enable him to provide for his deferee, and 
procure a friendly. receptian, covering, aad 
sustenance. All these were necessary,and 
must be the first objects of his care.” 

His inquietudes in Siberia :—* What, 
alas, shall I do,” exclaims he in hisjournal, 
“¢ for | am miserably prepared for this un- 
looked for delay. By remaining here 
through the winter, I cannot expect to re- 
sume my march uatil May, which will be 
eight months. My funds! I have but two 
long frozen stages more, and I shall be be- 
yond the want, or aid of money, until, 
emerging 4rom the «deep deserts, I gain the 
Amcrican Atlantic States; and then, thy 
glowing climates, Africa, explored, I will 
lay me down, and claim my little portion 
of the globe J have viewed ; mry it not be 
before. How many of the noble minded 
have been subsidiary to we, or to my en- 
terprises ; yet that meagre demon, Pover- 
ty, has tratelled with me hand in hand 
over half the globe, and witnessed what— 
the tale I will not unfold! Ye children of 
wealth and idleness,what a profitable com- 
merce might be made between «1s. A little 
of my toil might better brace your bodies, 
give epring to mind and zest to enjoyment ; 
aud a very little of that wealth, which you 
scatter around-you, would put it beyond 
the power of any thing but death to op- 
pose my kindred greetings with all on 
earth, that bear the stamp of man. This 
isthe third time, that I have been overtaken 
and arrested by winter ; and both the oth- 
ers, hy giving time for my evil genius to 
rally his hosts about me, have defeated the 
enterprise. Fortune. thou hast humbled 
me at last, for Jam this moment the slave 
of cowardly solicitude, lest -in the heart of 
thia dread winter, there lurk the seeds of 
disappointment to my ardent desire of 
gaining the opposite continent.” 

Cool weather :—“ The people in Yakutek 
have no wells. They have tried them to 
a very greath depth, but they freeze even 
in summer; consequently they have all 
their water from the river. But in winter 
they cannot bring water in its fluid state; 
it freezes on the way. Itis then brought 
in large cakes of ice to their houses, and 
piled up intheir yards. As water is want- 
ed, they bring these pieces of ice into the 
warm rooms where they thaw, and be- 
come fit for use. Milk is brought to mark- 
et in the same way. A Yakuti came into 
our house to-day with a bag full of ice. 
“ What,” said Ito Laxman, “ the man 
brought ice to sell in Siberia?” It was 
milk. Clean mercury exposed to the air is 
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servations I have found in December, that 
two ounces of quicksilver 

have frozen hard in fifteen minutes. It 
may be cut with a knife, likelead. 

cogniac brandy coagulated. A thermome- 
ter, filled with rectified epirits of wine, in- 
dicated thirtynine and a half de on 
Reaumur’s scale. Captain Billings had, 
on the borders of the Frozen Ocean the 
winter before last, forty-three degrees and 
three-fourths by the same thermometer. 
In these severe frosts the air is condeneed, 
like a thick fog. The atmosphere itself is 
frozen ; respiration is fatiguing all exer- 
ciee must be as moderate as possible ; one’s 
confidence is in his fur drees. It is a 

py provision of nature, that in such intense 
colds there is sekiom ang. wean when 
there is, it is dangerous to be abroad. In 
these scasona, there is no chase; the eni- 
mals sulmit themselves to hunger and se- 
curity, and so does man. All nature groans 
beneath the rigorous winter.” 

Mr.Beaufoy’s description of him :—“ Bee 
fore T had learnt from the note the name 
and business of my visiier, | was steweh 
with the manliness of his persow, and the 
breadth of his chest, the openness of his 
countenance, and the inquietude of his 
eye. J spread the map of Africa before 
him, and tracing a line from Cairo to Sen- 
nar, and from thence westward in the lati- 
tude and supposed direction of the Niger, 
I told hirh, that wasthe route, by which I 
was anxious that Africa might, if possible, 
be explored. He said, he should think 
himselfsingularly fortunate to be trusted 
with the adventure. Uasked bim when 
he would set out. “ ‘To-morrow morning,” 
was his answer.” 

“ This interview affords one of the moet 
extraordinary instances of decision of 
character, whjch is to be found on \e 
When we consider his recent bitter ex- 
perience of the past, his labors and suffer- 
ings, which had been so intense and-so 
long continued, thata painful reality had 
more than checked the excesses of roman- 
tic enthusiasm, which might be kindled in 
a less disciplined imagination ; and when 
we witness the promptitude, with which 
he is ready to encounter new perils in the 
heart of Africa, where hardships of the - 
severest kind must inevitably be endured, 
and where death would stare him in the 
face at every stage ; we cannot but admire 
the superiority of mind over the accidents 
of human life, the rapidity of combination, 
quickness of decision, ant fearlessness of 
consequences, Which Ledyard’s reply in- 
dicates.” 

His fortitude :—“ I am accustomed to 
hardshipe. Ihave known both hunger and 
nakedness to the utmost extremity of hu- 
man suffering. Ihave known what it is 
to have food given we as charity to a mad- 
man ; and [ have at times been obliged to 
shelter myself under the miseries of that 
character, to avoid a heavier calamity. 
My distresses have been greater than J 
have ever owned, or ever will own to any 
man. Such evils are terrible to bear; but 
they never yet had eho to turn.me from 
my purpose... If{ jive, I will faithfully 
perform, in its utmost extent, my engage- 
ment to the society ; and if I perish in the 
attempt, my honor will still be safe, for 
death cancels all bonds.” 

The Nile :—“ You h..ve heard and read 
much of the Nile, and so had J, but when 
l saw it, I could not conceive it to be the 
same. What eyes do travellers see with ? 
Are they fools or rogues? For Heaven's 
sake, hear the plain truth about it. First, 
in regard to its size. Obvious comparisons 
in such cases are good. Do you know 
the river Connecticut ? Of all the rivers I 
have seen, it nost resembles that in size.” 

His celebrated eulogy on women :— 
“ This beautiful and touching tribute to the 
superiority of the female character, is the 
more to be valued, as coming from one 
whose sphere of observation and exper- 
ience had been such, as to enable him to 
speak with confidence, and whase si 
cannot be suspected. It is the simple 
effusion of a grateful heart, recorded in 
his private journal, not intended for the 
public eye, aud obviously written, like the 
rest of the manuscript compositions left 
behind him, without any other design, than 
to quicken his own recollections, or per- 
haps amusc his intimate friends in a va- 
canthour. This ges Aten first printed, 
shortly after the author's death, in the 
Transactions of the African Association, 
in which it was ineerted by Mr. Besufoy, 
secretary to that body, who then had the 
Siberian journal in his ssion. It has 
often been reprinted, and universally ad- 
mired, not more for the sentiment it eon- 
tains, and the genuine feeling that ades 
it, than for its terse and a len- 
guage. The original Las been altered in 
some of thetranscripts. It is here intro- 
duced as found in the journal. 

“J have observed among all nations, 
that the women ornament themselves more 
than the men ; that, wherever found, they 
are the same kind, civil, obliging, 
tender beings ; that they are ever 
to be gay and cheerful, timorous and mod- 
est. They do not hesitate, like man, to per- 
— a hospitable or gencrous action; not 
taughty, nor arrogant, nor supercilions, 
but fail of courtesy and fund of society 5 
industrioue, economical, ingenuous; more 
liable in general to err than man, hat in 
general, also, more virtuous, and perform- 
ing more good actions than he. 3 never 
addressed smyself ie the Ia of de- 
cency and friendship to a woman, whether 
civilized of savage, without receiving a 
adecent and friendly answer. With man 
it has often been otherwise. Jn wander- 
ing over thé barren plait.e of inhospitable 
Denmark, through honest Sweden, frozen 
a ae —— — Arms. un- 
rinci 1a, and ¢ wide spresd 
cagion of the wandering Tertar, if hon- 
gry, dry, co'd, wet, or sick,woman has ever 
been friendly to me,and uniformly so; and 
to add to this virtue, so worthy of the ap- 
pellation of benevolence, these sections 
have been performed in so free and so 
kind a manner, that, if | was dry, 1 drank 
the sweet dranght, and, if hungry, ate the 
coarse morsel, with a double relish.” 


. On the 7th December a fight took Place 


upon the publie of Franklin, Ten. 
between Mr. A. 0. Parish end Mr. Johe 


Aligaier, in which the former was 











now constantly frozen. By repeated ob- 





ously wounded with s knife or dirk. 
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. presumed the work will be completed.” 
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_ Coweness. Though not in our powcr to give 
the debates in Congress, it is our intention to fur- 
nish every thing, that is either very good or very 
bed, or in-any other way remarkable. The follow- 
ing are the remarks of Mr. Floyd of Virginia, in the 
Tlouse-of Representatives upon a resolution calling 
for the repert of the Engineers appointed to examine 
and ascertain the practicability of uniting by a 
eanal the waters of James and the Great Kenhawa 
rivers. The gentleman seems to “ go the whole 
hog” with Governor Giles in his ideas upon the 
sovercigzity of individual states. 


Mr. Floyd of Virginia, intimated that the State of 


Virginia had, odtained from the government of the 
U States all the aid she wanted. There was 


some feeling in Virginia as regards the conduct of 
the inistration on this subject. The Governor 
of the State had lately roused the pride of the Com- 
monwealth, and his opinions were not very differ- 
ent from his own; For two or three years, the En- 
have been employed in surveying a route 

acanal between James river and the Great 
Kenhawa. He did not know why this was done. 
All the money in the United States could not make 
a canal between the rivers. From the New river 
to the upper part of James river, a canal may be 
le. He was ata loss to knew why this service 

‘was pressed on the State of Virginia, when she had 
an engineer of her own fully competent to the task. 
He was, indeed, master of the science, and was 
the instructor of the very brigaie which was sent 
‘by the of the United States. He 
understood the engineers were to go again the next 


He moved to amend:the resolution, ‘by striking 
al) after the word ‘ Resolved,” ond inserting 
the following— 


- “Phat the Presifent of the United States be re- 
quested to cause to be laid before this House the 
instructions given to the Fugincers who have been 
ordered to examine the passages through the 
mountaias of Virginia with a view to the Jocadion 
of turnpike roads, rail reafls, and canals. Also 
communicate what progress has been made in the 
various works: how many surveys have been 

mpleted ; how much has been done of those un- 
finished ; and how many unsurveyed, or unexamin- 
ed, which it is contemplated to examine. How 
many engiaecrs have been employed in that scr- 
vice, their rank and pay ; likewise how many men 
have been employed by those Engineers in that 
se - And, if not finished, at what time is it 


He had put his amendment ina form different 

FE which had lately been the custom in 
framing these resolutions, but he hoped the mover 
would not object to it. A new practice had crept 
info thisHouse. We eal! on the Secretaries, who 
are the mere creatures of the House, for informa- 
tion, instead of tothe President, who is the 
r source. It has also become the practice of 

the Secretaries to refer the business to a subordi- 
nate clerk, who makes his report, addressed _to the 
Honorable the Secretary, and the House is favored 


with a letter, or an extract from the letter, of the 
clerk; if any ay erroneous,no responsibili- 
ty is to the sident or Secretary, who 
ought to be responsivic, bu: it is an error of a 

Mr. Floyd’s colleague maie the following. an- 
ewer. 

Mr. Mercer expressed regret that his colleague 
should have premised his amendment with the re- 
marks whic 


he had made, and that he thought 
meecssary to sustain his motion. Those re- 
marks retlected more on the House than on the 
Executive ; and but for that fact he would not have 
risen at this time. © proceeding of the Presi- 
or wrong, was in consequence of a re- 
que im by forty prpepeente 
ives in the Congress hefore the last. Had his col- 
Teague looked a litdle further, and made himself ac- 
quainted with other facts, he might have been in- 
duced to spare the re’ he had made. He 
would have discovered the compact between 
e government of the United States and the State 
» was the fsundation of the Cumberland 
Road ; and that there were three sesolutions of the 
State of Virginia, all touching this subject. The 
pact between the ageerenest of the United 

2. 


ge 


com, 
States and the State of which led to her ad- 
U provides for one 


or more 


operate in the construction of a rail way, or other 
road, between these two rivers. The next yeara 
resolution passed the Legislature. 

s to the situation of the survey. It waz true, 

the State of Virginia had in her employment a _re- 
table gentleman, who might be a good Civil 

er, at the head of the system of Internal Im- 
Sa But since the year 1812, he had_ not 
n able to ascertain the practicability of uniting 

by a canal the James River and the New River. 
It was never decided until now. As one of the 
Commissioners employed by the State, on the sub- 
ject, he might be allowed to say that he was as well 
acquainted with the condition of that part of the 
, a8 with any fact in natural history. 

Mr. Floyd said that he was not disposed to re- 
tract a single word which he had before uttered. 


If his colleague had ever been of the opinion that 
3a between James River and the Kenhawa 
was practicable, he must now. be convinced that 

He had, in his former 


it was an opregions error. 

remarks, admiited that the New River and the 
James River might be united in this way. How 
could his colleague find ref: 


States Engineers had been employed in the sur- 


vey. The cer of thé State, had previously 
ascertained the practicability cf a canal from the 
new river to James river. He did not regard this 


canal as vepe wad thing todo with the route to 
3 New Orleans, 

than to Ohio, if he was right in his supposition as 
ew Orleans the Presi- 
ree 
ported a bill to lay out and make this road, but as, 
the bill was oaly read 
which road was se- 
jected. As his colleague had reported the bill, he 
If the route through the 
canal 
coomaction the Atlantic with 
¢ etween us and Ten- 
nessee. How would it fulfil the object of the com- 
He also knew that 


Ohio. Itisratheron the road to 
to which of the routes to 
dent had determined on. His colleague had 
trary to the old- custom 
by its title, he could not tell 


Great Valley mes a th 

; was agreed on, thi jecte 
er gent, lasiend of ec he. Atlan 
Ohio, would be on the way 


pact ifit went to Tennessce ? 


some members of Congress had requested these | Which is kept by a man who loves whiskey and 
surveys ; but he had always thought that when the candor. 
Gianes with The co taken, tips that was in com-| when the dinner-bell sounded the rush was immense, 


This he would say 


their o 
when he would state what he knew. 





It is presumed we shail be allowed to laugh at 
Mr.Floyd when he mekes himself ridiculous,w:thout 


being accused of coming ont fer the administration 


The first remark made after reading the above 
was the old-fashioned one—“ what a long tail our 
eat’s got,” but recollecting that the choice spirits of 
the “ ancient dominion” are somewhat pugnacious, 
end having no desire to be shot at, we concluded to 
take off the offence ,as Shakspeare’s clowns prevent- 
ed the Duchess and ladics from being frightened. 
when the lion roared,—not by an explanatory pro- 


logue, but by an epiloguc. 





Jacxson Binwwen. The Jacksonites in this 
‘tity, celebrated the anniversary of the Battle of the 
Cotton bags on Tuesday last ; we have not heard 
whether there were any killed or wounded, but 
presume all was conucted soberly and discreetly, 
as it is said they were under bonds to leave the 
hall, tables and benches in as good order as they 
found them, necessary ‘wear and tear excepted. 
Query, hew much wear. and tear is considered 


necessary at a Jackson dinner ? 


The New-York Enquirer says—“ toasts ave 

been sént on.from. Boston and Washington to be 

"given here on the occasion.” Have the New-York 
Jaekeonhes 


4-283 talent than those of Boston ? 


Qur man of rhymes has given us the following 
Pabich he has entitled a) Song, written for the 





“ : u uge under the compact 
with Ohio, when it was only now that the United 


his colleague, and that the 
may hear, that he knew much of 
in Virginia, and atime may come 





there were as many songs written to choose from 
as there were toasts, itis mo wonder. Our poet 


8 
wy @death ! I'l print it and shame the foo’? ! 
We have consented to print it, but the shame is 
his own afhir. 
There’s a Tree, well known in the forest round, 
Though it’s bark is rugged, it’s heart is sound ; 
In the suns of summer it’s leaf is bright, 
And no blasts of winter can shake it’s might. 


It thrives in the valley, the mountain and plain, 

And I love it more than the olive of Spain ; 

Though its twigs make a poultice for many a back, 

And the fruit that it bears ’tis not easy to crack. 

I love not the Birch, since I crept to the school, 

Or the Beech where I once carved my name, like a fool, 
Ry the side of a maid’s who was faithless to me, 

And therefore dislike I, the Willow tree. 


In the country from whenee our father’s came, 
Where the royal Oak is a plant cf fame ; 

They love and honor it over the sea, 

But on this side the water, "tis not the tree. 
Long flourish our Tree, may it’s branches wave, 
To giadden the hearts cf the free and the brave ; 
Let’s moisten it’s root, with a bumper free, 

And drink to the noble old HICKORY tree. 





NEW BOOKS. 
Pertinax Penion, Jr. at the sign of the Au- 
thor’s Head, has just received a supply of new and 
seasonable books, among which will be found many 
particularly suited to this market, viz : 
Lerrers, from a friend of the theatre, be- 
ing a collection of all the threats, puffs extraordi- 
nary and puffs general, written to the editors of 
the Times and other papers ; tliesc letters abound 
in beautiful penmanship, and gentlemanly accu- 
tions against the head men of the opposition house, 
whether true or not does not appear, and proba- 
bly is of no consequence ; the work has gone 
rapidly through one edition of the Tiines, and as 
rapidly into another cditor’s stove. 
Ta Es ; calculated to please those who are suited 
with them, and the friends of the author ; with a 
preface showing the value and uses of tales, and 
a frontispiece showing [nearly,] a rencontre be- 
tween the author and an unfriendly critic, in 
State-street. 
Lasors or Love; an annuaire for this year only, 
showing the probable decline of trade in Boston, 
and the endeavors of several disinterested indi- 
viduals to support it, and put money in the pock- 





the city in consequence of the establishment of a 
line of packet ships between this port and Liver- 


getting subseribers to an unsubscribing memorial. 
“It will be found a valuable reference book to In- 
surance Companies. 

] In press, and will soon be published, Toe New 
AccounrTaANT, showing the only possible meth- 
ed of making printer’s bills, a. committee’s con- 
science, and the empty treasury, balance ; this 
svork will be published if possible, during the 
present session of the Legislature. 

SPEECHES upon various subjects, and Reports 
of committees on Shad and Alewives ; there are 
reports enough ia this book to last the different 
committees for several years to come ; also in- 
tended for the use of the General Court. 

P. P. Jz. has all the new works, which may be 
seen at his shop near change where the public ia 
general, and authors ia particular, are invited to 
call and examine them. 





We have one GLANCE AT THE CiTy on file, 
but prefer this week the following one in rhyme, 
though we do not agree with the writer in all _his 
opinions. ; 


Herein, with your wishes I strive to comply 

(And who is so glad to obey them, as I ?) 

By sending in verses, at least, Dick, in rhymes 

A rap at the modes, and a touch at the times. 

We came down as you know,in the Lancaster wagon, 
Behind the two nazs they esll Beauty and Dragon ; 


Natur? — 
Aa we landed in front of the great Legislature. 
{lifted my cat-skin to pass a great man, 
And to study resemblance, as usual began ; 
Which, *twas egsy enough in his features to trace, 
For be looked not a little like Pitt, in the face. 
We aséended tho steps, and we entered the Hall, 
And there stood a statue, majestic and tall $ 
As a figure, ’tis fair,—but in face, to be free, 
Tis no more like the General, Richard, than me. 
Yet it has a resemblance to Benjamin West, 
And the cloak, as the dress of an artist ia best, 
But that, to be fair, is an excellent thing, 
And the right-arm hangs down with a capital swing. 
Dad discovered two faults that occurred not to me, 
It looks ghastly and pale, and needs painting,said he ; 
And added (what taste is supposed to forbid) 
It should wear such a coat, Tom, as Washington did. 


And how awful I felt, { shall never forget ; 

Yet my mind I recovered, what little I had, 

When I saw a majority looking like Dad, 

For the wise, without doubt, may in fustians be drest, 
And the lore of the wise, be in Doric expressed ; 
There were fustians indeed, and I need not apprise 
You, that all that was uttered was Doric and wise. 


‘* Mr. Speaker, I rise to inform thet are member, 
He’s as far from the right as July froin December ; 
My constituents moreover, would take it but ill, 
If I should no! rise, to oppose this ere Bill.’? 
Well—the House was acjourned, and a glad one was f 
Being sharp as a tiger, and nearly as dry ; 

So I flourished a fork at the sign of the Gander, 


And the skirts of my coat, had to pay the expense, 
Yet I edged myself in, among those of the House, 


_ On each side, wasa capable table-tactician, 
With his arms ina sharp horizontal position ; 


For they ate like a Shoemaker drawing his end. 


I rose from the table with fingers well greased, 

Yet searcely with anger or hunger appeased, 

For before I a hand on the viand’s could lay, 

Like the joints of pocr Panza they vanished away. 

However, I sailied, to look at the City, 

While Dad took the chair in sume boring committee ; 

And [saw mar, things the attention to strike, 

Which Pl) tell you hereafter,—your friend,— 
THOMAS TYKE. 





NEwspaAPERs. 


Letters on England. The Baron de Stael is th 
son of “ Corinna.” 
is said of the Press in England, and a newspaper i 


their country, from serving it in public life. 
The author approves 





eclebeation:in -this city. It was not sung. aed it! 





ets of those who cry aloud against the downfall of 


pool. An appendix to this work contains “ ideas } 
upon ¢roaking,” and shows the best manner of 


And Father declared, that they smoked “ like all’ 


To the Hall we went up,where the wise ones were met, 


And between them was squeezed to the size ofa mouse. 


And my ribs, (from their elbows) *twas hard to defend, 


In the North American Re- 
‘view, there is a good article concerning De Stael’s 


In the book reviewed much 


the model of the English 


cept literature, which, he thinks, would be as 
much out of place, as a learned professor [the 
Baron’s was a German] at a convivial party. 

It is the opinion of iewer that as respects 
literary execution, papers have some 
a“vantage over the » though he thinks it a 
good omen for the latter, that the Times has fallen, 
(risen) into the hands of T. Moore. 












News—after the manner of the daily papers. 


from our correspondent our regular files of the | 
Theatrical Mirror ; itis published every morning , 
at breakfast time, containing critiques upon the per- | 
formances of the evening previous at the diflerent ' 
theatres. One ofthe papers contains a full length | 
portrait of young Kean in Douglas, and another a | 
portrait of the celebrated Master Burke. Upon a | 
hasty perusal we find in them no important politi- | 
cal intelligence, and they are principally filled with | 
chit-chat relating to the drama. 

Mr. Kean, jr. is handled as roughly as his father | 
was in the papers of this country. 

A marriage is said to be on the tapis between the 
well-known Miss Foote and a provincial actor. 

The fcllowing is the latest conundrum we can 
find. 


The farce of the One Hundred Pound Ni@e was 
performed lately in the provinces to a sele@ audi- 
ence of sixteen. The representative of BillyBlack, 
amongst his other conundrums, introduced*ye fol- 
lowing :—Why is this theatre life a baltgioon ? 
D’ye give itup? Because it’s never full. _ 

Such advertising as this must be very catch- 
ing. 


The oes of 
“THE FREEBOOTERS” 
Having proved successful at the English Opera 
House, it has induced the Managers (SALE & Co.) 
to have Free Booters et their English Wellingion 
Boot House, 33 1-2 Strand. Admission Gratis, and 
Sreely Booted for U1. 1s. Od. 





SAM STRICKLAND TO HIS BROTHER JO. 
Waw Shintown Gin You Airy 
the 2 one 100 ate 100 & 20 ait. 

Deer jo Ziph 

i wunder hou in the name ov Kommon ecnts 

yew kum too giv mi let her witch i rote yew tuthur 


in Bauston tu lett him print it & make mee a tarnal 
Laffin Stox fur awl the wrest ov the Mem. Bears 
ov Konggres Howe evveri dont kair fur i heern a 
jentle Man sa haph the mem berrs koodnt right no 
etter yesterda wuz knew yeerz da hear and i spoze 
it was in nu Yawk butt i hop thee yawkers didat 
make such a damd peace o wurk ont as tha did hear 
Con Greece dident set butt add fuurneyed the dey 
bee 4 & yesterdey tha awl went to the prezedence 
hous to wish him a hap pea nu yeer thoi doant 
bleeve 1 haph ov win card adam weather he was a 
live or Ded. i didnt goe their me selph bee kaws i 
went to a Legs & drier a long with a nuther mem- 
bur inn a hawsen Shay witch is cawld hear A 
Hawsen Gigg yude a Laphti Tel u if yude a scene 
usa drive indoun the avey knew the shay wosnt 
widern a catts cradle butt wee nan aged to skwease 
intoot the hawee was a Dee scent loosen beest anuf 
iffhe hadnt bia starvd bi his own car perty soon 
aphter we started we kum toa lectle lock ov hey 
witch had dropt awph ov a Lode & when hour haws 
sec it, he was sow skairt ho Jumpt a buv 3 rod & 
kur darnd nere spileing us boath in to the Mudd. 
the uther membur driv he had a whipp with a war 
nut stik long a nuph for a Fish Pole but the feller 
who Lett us hav the Establish meant sed heed not 
got know bettur 1 and sew twas Hob’s Son’s chaw 
ice Neck, or nothing, we gott back jest in'seas on 
for dinner & jest as the kum penny left awf go iato 
the presidence—Ime glad i wasnt thier tho 
per Sons askt where i was. butt whot in nater shood 
i goe thier for ide ruther 20 thouzan times goe to 
Castile Guard Ina at yaw or to art ill or eye lection 
in bawstun where yu cann git as mutch eg knowg 
as yu want for 6 sense & a Legg or a klaw of a lob’s 
tear to boott butt hear yu cant git gnaw thing butt I 
screams a damd good joak aint it toe ete I screams 
in Gin oerry i spose buy the saim rule thade diingk 
hot cock tail in Jew Lic their curse tombs air awl 
perty mutch of a mutchnis hear they dont git red 
dic to goe into come penny til 10 at knight & they 
sa good morning sum times aphter dark it reigns 
hear 8 daze ina weak & twice a3 menny nites soe 
thier aint mutch come fort to be took in X or size 
we Coant sctt ownly a Bout 2 ourzaday & we 
haint yit set but 3 daze a weak but unkle Sam paze 
us 8 dollarz ada and sum think its better for the 
neigh shun that we shoodnt doo nothing than too 
set and hatch a parcel of foolish lawze that wood 
knot be good for nothiag when thare dun own lee 
to giv sum petty foger ov a lawyear a job i cant tell 
yu yit whooze to be prozedent theres a perty con- 
siderable camd eel ov caw cursing i tel yu a mungst 
boath partiz i haint maid up my mind yit weath eri 
shal go for Adums or Jaxon ide go for Jaxon if i cud 
be maid the man what takes cair of Uncle Sams 
strong becks or ipty i cud be cent in a neigh shun all 
ship to sum for rain King dumb a2 a minister with 
nine 1000 dollarz out fits & the same some cclery 
but darn the jaxon phoux theive more pigs now 
than kan find tits & i reckn when jaxon gits in 
therle be sum darnd lowd squecl in a mung um be 
sidze donte yu thingk its an offal thing to he gilt tie 
of kurroption az tha sa kla wez butt ime ov opinyon 
heze pade for it perty deer if he waz for yu no heze 
bin obleged to right letterz and make speatchiz at 
Bar be queues once a month ever.sense to Vin de 
Kate his carriktur i hop yule take kair ov this lettur 
» | & knot let it fawl in 2 the hans of the printerz divles 
for thale poot it in sum ov there blasted nuze prince 
& ishall be blode ski hy sur ski hy for tellin the 
sea criiz of the prizn hows as the goast sez in 
hamlit. Yurze till deth 
. Sam STRICKLAND. 





TRAVELS OF A TIN PEDLAR. No. VHT. 
S1r,—For the bricf letter you were pleased to send 
me, accept my thanks, more. especially as_ there 
was no postage to make a deduction from my grati- 
tude. It was ve: ; legible, that is, an expert deci- 
pherer night understand as much as half of it. 
The letter of mine upon which you last paid a 
pistareen wa; from Philadelphia. 
I crossed the Schuylkill on the upper bridge 


several hundred feet. Casting my eye beneath I 


the same may be said of the Mariner. 


—_—————— 


out the best of the land and it has flourished under | sir, boast not of your depth, for the Alleghany runs | 
them. AGermanis generally a boor—worse, a | through the better country, though it reflects not 
bear ; he cultivates the earth and lets his own | like the deeper stream, the beauty of the banks. 
mind run to weeds. “They are as ignorant as their 
own horses, rich, purse proud and stingy. 


dcy too that phellur what prince the gal lacks sea , ; 
| a cursed boor had entered her heart to eject hu- 


which is of oneentire arch and of the lergth of 


saw a little nymph, in a skiff, which she conducted 
with great dexterity. The toll gathercr pointed 
out to me her father’s house, which was splendid, | 
and in fact the skiff was of a beautitul model, and 


NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 





The state allows a German edition of the laws ; 
an ill advised permission ; the laws should be in | 
but one language. Where there are two tongues | 
thus authorised they perpetuate distinctions that | 
should be merged in one national character. The | 


By the late arrivals from London we have received | Gepmans here are not the honest, kind-hearted peo- \ fronts inay be inetaphorically seid ” be cee | Th Lair allayed feverish 
e cool air allayed my fever 


ple they are upon the ‘ Rhene or Danaw.” It is | 
the remark of the great historian Weems, that 
“ national prejudices ought to be scouted fiom the | 
face of the earth,” and I am willing to scout them ; 
but I cannot think that I should wrong the Germa- 
nic Body of Pennsylvania, by entertaining even 
harder opinions That I have expressed. 

Lancaster is sixty miles from Philadelphia. It is 
a wide spread town, upon a plain, and as large as I 
suppose as Providence—within thirty miles the 
land begins to swell and the hills increase till they | 





siderable, though as 1 swim with the stream I can 
see but few of those that are actually upon it. 
They travel in various ways. Some families, or 
rather cclonies, charter Dutch wagons with six 
horses, for the aged and the children; while the 
young and strong walk by the side. At night they 
encamp, and I have sometimes joined them with 
vast satisfaction. Supper is cooked in the open air. 
“ Stranger will you join us” is the word, an ap- 
peal lies to the whiskey jug, and the night passes 
away as well a3 in pictured halls and curtained 
beds. In fact the sleeping accommodations on this 
road are not upon an exclusive plan; twenty or 
thirty beds are arranged in the hall, and if the 
most fastidious traveller gets one to himself, he may 
bless his stars and think it luxury. Licutenant De 
Roos would have died in horror before he could 
cross the mountains. 

Some of the emigrants have neither baggage nor 
money ; to them my advice has been, never to beg 
of a Dutchman ; though they might sometimes suc- 
ceed in asking charity ofa German damsel before 


manity by the collar. The distressing objects that 
a traveller must see on these western thorough- 
fares, are many, andsome J have seen that I should 
be glad to forget. Yet sir, let me here record my 
own munifcence. In the mountains [ once met a 
poor woman with three children siiting by the 
way side. Her manner and dress betokened bet- 
ter days, and her story is not uncommon in the 
west. Her husband had died at Pittsburgh, and 
she and her children weve crawling (they could 
not a3 I conceive advance six miles a day) to Phil- 
adelphia. I lugged out a bank note of —— dollars 
(plural [ assure you) and took such an occasion, 
(as my grandmother was wont in regard to myself) 
{0 administer good advice ; for I recommended to 
her to take passage ina Dutch wagon to Harris- 
burgh, for which the funds were sufficient, and 
there she would be in 4 Christian land again, and 
inight find some kind person who had no Dutch 
blood circulating (percolating rather) through his 
heart, to lend assistance to reach Philadelphia. The 
poor family saw me cepartas if ¥ had been their 
only friend. If you charge me with vanity my 
next adventure will acquit me, and I will tell it 
with the fidelity of Rousseau, hoping that the con- 
fossion will be a littie expiation for the guilt. Ona 
cold evening as I was riding down the slope of the 
Laurel Hill, I beheld an old man_laying by the 
}roatside, “apparently dead. It would be a pleas- 
ure for me to think that he was dead, in reality, 
for I passed him as though he had been a dog. I 
am troubled at the recoliection. I arrived at the 
foot of the hill before I fully reflected upon my 
duty, and then sir, I neglected it. I had acom- 
panion, and perhaps was ashamed to go back—and 
perhaps I thought that other travellers would have 
more fecling than I had. Yet I would give the 
best cargo that I ever carried over the mountains, 
to know that some kind sou! took the old gafler 
grey to the village, gave him a supper and a lodg- 
ing, and dismissed him with a litle coin. The im- 
age that he was creaied in, should have been his 
defence from death by hunger, or any gradual 
cause, in the public highway ; and if my inierfer- 
ence could have saved his life, I have no better 
hope than to die as he did, deserted by men. 

There are some good and picturesque things a- 
bout these mountains, the woods are venerable, 
and frequent cascades are tumbling from the rocks ; 
the noise of waterfalls, birds, and the wind among 
the leaves, make an agreeable and melancholy 
music ;.and in summer itis delighful to pass slow- 
ly over the Alleghanies. He that has a taste for 
killing a rattle snake may have ample opportunities 
for iis gratification, unless the reptile(and it is prob- 
able) begin first upon him. Ihave given fight to 
many. I once discovered an enormous one in 
the het sand ofthe road, with fourteen rattles and 
with “ an cye like Mars.” I retired to the bush 
to cut a sapling with my hatchet, (which I always 
carry,) aad turned round nimbly on hearing a rat- 
tle in the vicinity of my heels. It came from the 
mate of the gentleman I had left in the road, but 
the brush was so thick that he escaped ; but I 
murdered the other, and in cold blood, and have 
his rattles to this day a3a trophy. 

The trees on the mountains are generally oak, 
chesnut, and hickory ; though in the glades there 
is taurel and beech. On the smooth bark of some 
of the noble beeches, you may see J. F. in capitals. 
Ican never resist My inclination to leave my 
name upon asmooth surface. My graver is a 
jackknife, which was given me at school, in com- 
pliment to my personal beauty. The inscription 


was himself-a handsome man. 


; memorial of myself. 


walls, bark, and bridges. 





have been gratefu?. 





dafly papers, which have a little af every thing ex- 


This same invader of traveller’s purses, had a 


From Philadelphia to Lancaster, and in fact to 
the foot of the Mountains, the State of Pennsylva- 
nia isa garden. The forests are trimmed and free 
from underbrush, so that the cattle feed among the 
trees, mills are busy om every stream, and the 
barns are of a magnitude and durability that sur- 
price @ vankee man. The Germans hove picked 


vest in the obscurity of a learned language. 


was killed. 


battle. I have itin my pocket, 
the first field of Washington, 





— 


end in the long ridges of the Alleghany mountains. | by a thousand remarkable @ajunctures, the potent 
The number of emigrants thai I overtake is con- | 


« detur tetriori” was furnished by the master, who 


I desire that all travellers would thus leave by 
the way side some memoria! of themselves ; 
these traces ofa friend give nearly as much pleas- | 
ure as the meeting with the friend himself. On 
the covered bridge over the Susquehanna, I past 
an hour, much to my satisfaction in reading in- | alive with the thoughts of the mystery which hung 
scriptions in chalk and coal, of those who had gone | around. I reached my room breathless and half in 
before me ; and among them I discovered the trac- 
es of many old friends, and left ny own initials and 
a figure in crayons to stand as a representative and | some order. I could not succeed. Thoughts of 
In fact, my life might be | every thing wild, strange, and mysterious crowded 
written from the materials that are extant upon upon my brain with confused rapidity. How long 
I have often profited | I remained in this state of mental bewilderment J 
from my own remarks, that is, when at a Dutch | cannot tell ; 1 was at length aroused by the sound 
inn, I have been tormented with fleas, and have | of a footstep, it approached my door, and I listened 
é | little cur-dog, (as Shallow says, I shall never for- | recorded the incident, and my indignation over the | with breathless anxiety ; it stopped—how my heart 

get that dog) which for my gratification and the bed ; I avoided it on my return as I would fly the | beat! a low tap at the door followed. What a fever- 


n | consideration of a fip, he held for a moment over | bed of Procrustes, and that my record may e 
an English village is described as one of the neces- 


saries of life ; while it is represented as so indispen- 
sablein America, that domestics in making an en- 
gagement stipulate for the reading of the news. 
This is too creditable to our domestics, and our 
papers to be denied, and therefore we deny it not. 
The Baron represents the masters in the United 
States as having less regard than the servants for 
the newspapers, for that the terror of their invee- 
tive is such, as to deter many persons who love 


scape 
the water at the height of one hundred feet or more | the brush of the chamber maid like Gibben I = 
and then dropped him into the stream ; the eur 
shewing no reluctance before the souse, or any 
resentment after, but coming out as soon as con- 
venient, and wagging his tail as if he ought to 


At about ten miles from Pittsburgh, I turned to 
the right to examine the place where Braddoc { [recovered somewhat 
It is now an open field, though there | perceived that he b: 
are a few dé@ayed trunks of trees upon it. In one | he put it into my 
of these an old man of the vicinity, found a flatten- 
ed bullet, which was perhaps used in the disastrous 


The Monongahela is a deep and slow river, the | 


———————— 


} 

Pittsburgh is but an extensive forge, and over | 
the gates there should be a stetae to Vulcan, and | 
the first blacksmith at hand might serve as a mod- | 
el. The atmosphere is thick with smoke, the | 
streets are Macadamised with cinders, and the hard 
hands of the honest artificers are of the color of | 
bronze ; and as they are generally Irish, their | 


shaded. 


Farewell Sir, and prosper. J. F. 





THE MYSTERIOUS BUCKET—a raaoussr. 


Vorrei cantar quel memorendo sdegno. 
Ch? inflammo gia ne’ deri peti unmani, 
Un infetice e vil secehia di legno. 


Nunc me fluctus habct, versantque in littore venti. 
Thad been musing for a long while upon the 
strange fatality that had directed the events of my 
life, the singular and multifarious occurrences into 
which the hand of destitiy “hal guided my course 


and interminable spell wh’ ‘hung darkly over me ; 
I was absorbed almost ta » in the reflections 
| which these thoughts gay to as I entered the 
room ; the intensity wh th the reflections [ 
was indulging, occupie wlties, hindered me 
from observing what a «fs occurred to my 
recollection, that most.of tae company started with 
looks of surprise and anxiety ; my attention, how- 
ever, Wa3 roused by the garpestness. of B——, who 
had not perceived my approach, and who exclaim- 
ed in ahalf whisper “the bucket! good heavens! 
is it possible !” 

There was something in the tone of the speaker, 
and the immediate stillness which my presence oc- 
casioned, that assured me I was connected with the 
matter thus strangely brought tomy notice. I was 
too deeply struck with this to utter a word for sev- 
eral minutes, I at length made some indiffi *-nt re- 
mark which produced a cold and formal reply, but 
all attempts to excite conversation were fruitless. 
The constraint which pervaded the circle where a 
few minutes before the greatest animation and earn- 
estness prevailed, tended to fix more deeply my 
alarming suspicious. I know not why, but I dared 
not make the least observation hinting at the sub- 
ject which so deeply interested me. Whether this 
arose from a scruple at touching upon a matter so 
delicate, or a secret dread which the mystery of the 
affair struck into me, I cannot say. The company 
dropped off one by one, and I remained in a state of 
anxiety and suspense difficult to be described. 

Strange and inexplicable waywardness of my 
fate ! exclaimed I to myse!f,—what new calamity 
is impending over me? “ My destiny is not yet 
accomplished,” a3 Napoleon was accustomed to 
say. My thoughts crowded upon one another with 
overwhelming and confounding rapidity. A thous- 
and ideas presented alarming images tomy mind. 
I brooded over them in painful intensity ot thought, 
“the bucket! good heavens !”? and what then? I 
was completely at a loss even to conjecture the 
meaning of this significant and mysterious exclama- 
tion. 

I was unable to banish from my countenance the 
marks of the deep gloom into which my reflections 
had thrown me, when G—— entered. He looked 
surprised and anxious. “ My dear G—,” I ex- 
claimed, grasping his hand, this is no time for re- 
serve, a weight is pressing upon my soul which I 
would give a thousand worlds to remove. You — 

“ What!” he replied, “can it indeed be? the 
cannon ! it was then no illusion, but a horrible re- 
ality 2°” ‘ 

“ Hold !” I exclaimed, “ do not conjure up that 
appalling vision. Hence! unreal mockery, hence! 
Let me no longer be haunted by the prestiges of ® 
distempered brain.” 

‘“ For heaven’s sake, my dear K——, said he, 
what new spectre is stalking in thy imagination ?” 

“ The bucket ! !”” 

It was with some cxercise of resolution that I 
uttered the word, and the effect was beyond what 
my greatest fears had anticipated. He turned pale’ 
and falicred in attempting to reply. I marked his 
emotion, and 2 shuddering came over my whole 
frame. I was unconscious for a moment of all a- 
round me. I looked about after a lapse of an in- 
stant—He was gone ! 

Again left alone; again a host of perplexing 
thoughts and dark suspicions, G—— was surely in 
the secret, his agitation shewed this too plainly ; 
and then to rush from my presence when I was up- 
on the point of unbosoming myself to him concern- 
ing this mysterious affair. Was it possible? Was 
this the maa whom I had believed my friend ? 
What an insoluble enigma! the whole appeared a 
dream. 

I aroze immersed in the most perplexing and 
painful maze of thought. It seemed the same con- 
fusion guided my bewildered steps. I was retiring 
to my chamber, but found ny course terminated 
by a locked door ; it was not my own apartment. I 
heard voices within, and ere I had sufficiently re- 
covered myself to turn my steps away, these words 
struck my ears ; their well known voices enabled 
me to distinguish most of the speakers. 

“Tis the only inference to be drawn,” said 
B—-, “ I shall demand a categorical answer.” 

‘¢ But the principle,” said the Colonel. 

“ Time was”—ihterrupted D——. Here I lost 
all but the coacluding words, “‘ what a world this 
is 7 — 

“The business,” said another voice, whose I 
was utterly at a loss to know, and was startled and 
astonished to perceive that it had a strong resem- 
blance to my own—“ demands an united persever- 
ing, systematic, and universal effort.” 

“ The matiér,” said another voice, (it sounded 
like that of a female) ‘* depends upon circumstanc- 
es.” 

** Good !” exclaimed A——, ‘ 

I had heard enough. There was sufficient in 
this to awaken fears in the breast of the most un- 
suspicious; but what terrific apprehensions did 
these sounds excite in me, whose imagination was 





' 





| a delirium. J sunk into a chair and endeavored to 
| reduce my scattered and confused recollections to 


_ish and impetuous swell rushed throvgh my veins! 
; Thad not the power to move, and could only utter 
| with a faltering and tremulous voices “ come in.” 
The door flew open,—it was Anthony. 


| ing. 


| he left the room 


from my agitation apd 
rought a letter ; I started again, 
hands with a look full ef meen- 
I dared not put 2 question to bi lest that 
| tatal word which acted asa magic sped ov 

as 2 memorial of | should fall from his lips. I motioned him to retire, 


darting at me a searching and 





















must surely be connected with the n Fé 
bucket. Tread the superscription again ang 
the hand writing was unknown to me, 1 
to break the seal, but at length 
blood rushed to my heart, § desisted with 
der, my fingers refused their office, the 
writing dropped from my hands, 
My agitation increased almost to phreag 
my brain seemed on fire. 1 rushed to the w 
and threw up the casement. It wae now 
night, and all nature lay hushedia a dead 


If the 

» a 

’ Nad 

regained some composure, but this endunm The dl 
long, my thoughts again ran wiki, and pat to rag ; 
ery dark and fvarful image. —_ 
The bucket! was this dire mystery new 
laid open? But in vain did I fix my refleal 
on this point and endeavored to bring my 
into such an orderly arrangement as to reg 
cerning the matter ; my whole train of ¢ 
aseries of ideas without order or colina, 
confused and perplexing imbroglio ; to 
think, was vain, I could not think, I had gg 
over my thoughts. 
Between amazement and despair I wag 
less and insensible. * * ® The sound @% 
struck my ear,—it was morning—S8 o’cloe ‘ 


Mr. Evrror,—I have always fought 
man who is given to recounting his d 
ngt every one that can dream like Mirza, 
the first that I have told of mine ; pzint 
shall be the last. 
I fell asleep in reading Le Sage's dese 
Asmodeus, wheerthat same devil made his{ 
ance, and offered his services. . 
As he had an intelligent, if not an ami 
tenance, and looked a little like one of my oat thus 
whom I will not name, I bade him take gammmtton coat anc 
the city, and unroof the houses. He tosk arious phen 
the collar ina manner that savoured of fag p state of the 
yet as a good republican I bore it; or as of linen, ¢ 
casuist, I suffered the means for the end. 5 will be) is 
with me in the air like a hawk with a ho required ¢ 
to a considcrable altitude ; when he dese dozen, 
a swoop upon an edifice having a magni Cigars have | 
He took off the dome as I would take gga! smoke ton 
box, and shewed me a large assembly of p Doctor ; y 
Were as grave as the very centre of gray n tobacco ; 
this solemnity well became men deliberate aivice | 
momentous affairs. Something of greet 4 vent potati 
ment was undoubtedly before them ; 7, or you ma: 
knew not, as only a few indistinet p; therefor 
reached my ear, and among them I surely pro 
only the words “ two newspapers.” B Mf you have | 
to judge of these grave mep from coupled wit 
(which “ are things,””) my opinion is tiles lie upor 
their looks. Among many of the yor y of thei 
was a restless and unquiet eye deno : will injur 
a wish to signalize it ; and in the brows qf MENU YOUr empl: 
there was prudence and sagacity ; and ve you have | 
ing expression pervaded them all. rd ras8, espe 
plain and neat; and herein, said my- o coming 
times are changed from the simplicity of forth and wi 
age, when the predecessors of these tet if your wash 
nors came as barefooted pedestrians, andi will bring ; 
travelling expenses by dressing flax may lay « 
That, said I, was indeed the age for’ feel then 
virtues, at once ; 
My porter shifted his point of observ: 
suspended me over a chureh, where the 
were sterner than‘at the house witlithe Pw 
they were contracted intoa frown. T!:e 
pers seemed to have the comfortadi. apy 
that their own prayers were accep‘c(, & “1 CO 
those of all others were an abominxicns Qe 
certainty of their own salvation sceme: (0 igmEP 12 facne 9 « 
‘honey in to their dispositions. Thos wha. nat ‘o the 
in manner of worship from theinsc'vea, t upon ado 
garded not with the pity merited by so Bs) are war 
fortune, but with a rage that found, as pirary deser 
a strange entrance to celestial minds. azes, it may 
were long and intricate. They included gays them, ¢ 
for the illumination of the whole human# greatest wi 
cept that small portion, the worshippers then ac 
The heathen was recommended to merey§ assume it a 
it was asked that their punishment sae well, th: 
sist of too many stripes. Something was Meet 7°" can tu 
charity, but for awhile, like Macbeth’s amare? 2 hour ; 
word stuck in the throat. My carrier een 
pleased with the scene, which he said os of foot p 
him of his favorite Spain ; and that fire, fag ngness to | 
temporal power alone were wanting to 4 sce an old 
the parallel. a » endeavor 
The next house to which I was ¢: stands (like 
theatre. The decorations were in good and uplift 
the company was too small to be very attr » give th 
Cast your eye,said my guide, into that drav no bone: 
it is in truth an elegant apartment,curtaine | | 
ed, and embellished by two mirrors, in 
liath of Gath (whom I remember) might haw 
at a glance his boot and his whiskers. Iti 
sure for even a plain devil, like myself, toi 
them, for they are flattering mirrors. Thee 
(will you taste a cup,) is the real Mocha, Sa 
berry, raised by a recluse on an islandia 
Sea, (where I have sometimes been laid) 
ter was never sipped by a Bashaw of deat 
The last word (continued he) reminds me él 
The quadruped stars (which was a goodaitaed 
ure of his,) are about to perform, and #8 
must trample down all opposition. The cast 
effected something, but can he stand his grey OUT adv. 
gainst a troop of horse? Yet, said or, though 
shall never neigh at me. Every man to hi#@mmm> ©2t if you 
and every horse to his duty. I would not is, t fate 
cat, or a bottle of hay to see the whole sq | Angelo’s 
Our next visit was alse to a theatre. your hono 
my eonductor, but perhaps he lied) is a ¥> your va 
fit to play “ All’s well that ends well’? bela 
speare himself. If you would see good ecti 
may go farther and fare worse. Yet there 
failure in Mephistopheles, who is 2 frie! 
The actor is great at a pun, and at better 
but he fails in diabolicals. Look Sir, here @l 
Duenna indeed ; you may hunt all Spake 
find her equal ; and if you would see 45 
or a passionate Don represented to the 
comes the very man to doit. There ise 
(I hope you were at his benefit,)who has 
ments of a good actor; and though his 
thought to lead him to comedy, I espy 
power to represent the fiercer passions, 7 
one lady of such graceful and easy good tet 
comedy, that it is a pleasure to behebl ber}! 
tragedy she would thaw even puss frqxes 
ty, for I perceive, Sir, that your heart is hal 
Will you see the grest, that ts ta ay, O00 
enquired my supporter, I asseqed, and WS 
toa house where magnificence was attwed by 
plicity. These was ornamept,but it was ia God 
Plainnces ef a Grecian temple. “a 
“ I0 seamed to speak ite mastery sure of inl 
Isew the sous and daughters courtesds & 
6quals and kind to their 
1, is a righteous famity—e few such will evel 
city the wrath of Heaven. Here, said of 
Guctar, is 2 picture of what is called your 
cy ; but all bodies may have sm exe: 
the best of soils may produce 8 fugus; 
sbew you what I mean. 


Ma. Ent 
an acqu 
tical pers 
sional 
reasonal 
ft doubth 
allow m 
my intere: 
ty, a word « 
ation for 
It is very pi 
inclined to 
ycraclow § 
; and toe 
h are dam 
, and to ke' 
“wmuch 
ys walk j 
and waist« 
the linen 
anuary. I 
































































hen you fe 
Ml humor, 
acipirat di 














nr avetic 
Phora 




































































in ac 
@ battle ; | 
war. Ri 
look down 
Bling in a: 
P two mer 
to a rough 
to; thou 
from a bs 
a kick in 
finest prac 
3 asthe f 
phrase is, | 
















































































pte: 






































































Alleghany, swift and shallaw, which I take to be | inscribed with my name “ Present, to be deliver, | the contrel of oppesite spirits, 
. the exact difference between you and myself, Vet | od iemediately.” What eonld this ed-om vanity. “The wenn? seid be, “ 


taysterious glance. I grasped the letter, it was 






He held me over a house that seemed 












‘ sat generosity,and the children profusion with- 
este, They are rude to their equals, cringing 
. heir ; and to their inferiors, when they 
; 4 them, insolent. They belong not to the circle 
lg ‘which they attempt to move, but thrust them- 
8 é into a society that they disgrace. Or, if such 
» of the aristocracy, that venerable body has two 
Ebony and Topaz, (by the way, Sir, I am 

f the original Ebony) yet light is too strong for 
,and it is the good soul that pervades the 


ry: 
nd 


car 
1 * 
ye 
The 8—1 may speak truth thought I, and was a- 
toask him a question concerning the ladies, 


some cursed noise awakened me. 
Somno, 


n, & 
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Ma. Eni1ror,—That you may not forget so re- 
an acquaintance, I remind you that I am the 
pal person, who in your last paper offered his 

sional advice to the ladies ; and a3 they are 

reasonable to neglect good advice, my practice 

4 doubtless suffer from my benevolence. There- 

ne allow me to put a weight into the rising scale 
my interest, by offering to the young men of the 


gives additional vigor to the mind. They drawl 
and whine, and strain after strange sounds, as 
though they were conscious, that their sermons 
were unblessed with the power to make any im- 
pressions, and wanted to atone for an utter defi- 
ciency, by substituting the power of whining tones. 
A man who knows, that he has written the truth in 
earnestness, is only anxious to make it understood 
in such a manner as will keep the attention; he 
does not strive to awaken any feelings, that do not 
rise imperatively, in the course of his sermon, and 
more than all, he scorns to put on the theatrical 
tricks of changing his look, or voice, except as he 
cannot help doing, when he feels the force of the 
sentiments he utters.. Such a man, may at times 
be awkward, but jf he hasa true zeal, he cannot 
fail of hging eloquent.» The spirit of Gol is in his 
heart and on his tongue, to fill every word, with 
miraculous pow er.» He goes on to his task, without 
a thought about the manner, in which he is to per- 
form it. He is in the Temple of the Almighty, as 
a messenger of gool'tidings. He labors to declare 
them. His joy is im the salvation of souls, and the 
last thought he could entertain, would be, whether 


NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 


a heap of rubbish ; a careless boy but a few days 
since upset upon me a pot of oil, and my nether 
garments are disfigured by the daubing of painters, 
who think that a good place to clean their brushes. 
In my afflictions I appeal. to you, Mr. Editor, as 2 
merciful man, to assist me, and by your giving pub- 
licity to this, some others may be induced to jain 
you ; those charitably disposed will find me at my 
lodgings in Federal-street; please enquire for 
the CHAMBER SCENE. 





| ~~ _ 
THEATRICAL. 
Though there is talent of all kinds among the 
| different members of the Federal-street co:npany, 
| it must be confessed that itis only inthe sterling, 
| old fashioned comedies, that their whole strength 
is brought out to advantage ; there isa combination 
of talent sufficient to support properly any comedy 
now upon the stage. Ta consequence of the non- 
arrival of Mrs. Sloman, on Monday evening, the 
play was changed from Isabella, tothe Poor Gen- 
tleman. The play is so well known that it is al- 
together unnecessary to speak of its merits, but 
the actors deserve a word of commendation. The 





Crry Arratins. On Monday morning the mem- 
bers elect of the City Council assembled at the 
countil room, and took the cath. John R. Adan, 
Esq. was re-elected president, and Mr. Thomas 
Clark, clerk of the Mr. 8. F. McClea- 
ry, city clerk. After th cil was organized, a 
remonstrance was presented against the election of 
Mr. Waters from Ward No. 6, which was referred 
to a committee. A memorial was offered from Ward 
No.1, on the proposed alterations in the Elliott 
school house. The petition for a Ward room in 
Ward Noa, 10 was taken from the files of last year, 
and eeferred. Adjourned to Monday evening ucxt. 





MASSACTIUSETTS LEGISLATURE. 

_In the Sexarr, on the 31 inst. several bills on 
file were referred to the committees who had 
them under consideration at the end of the last 
session. The Senate called for copies of any cor- 
respondence with the general government or that 
of the State of Maine, relative to the North East- 
ern Poundary. 
_.On the 4th, among other papers taken from the 
files was the petition relative toa Free Bridge to 
Charle ‘own. : 

On the 5th a communication wa3 received from 
the treasurer accompanied by @ statement of the 


without a blaeksmith, to shoe horses, mend wheels, | 
&ec. But the magistrate said, “ how then can 1 
satisfy justice ?” A laborer answered—* sir there | 
are two weavers in the village, and for so small a | 
place one is enoug! the other.” 

Ten or twelve dwelling houses and stores were | 
burned at Ponce, Porto 
ber, occasioned by lightning. 

* St *s Confession,” a tragic min verse is 
edvertnel for sale at Poughkeepsie. | 

Mr. Brainard has given_up the editorial depart: | 
inent of the Connecticut Mirror to Mr. Oliver E. 
Williawny. 

A gentleman had his arm broken by the upsetting 
of a stage near Salem, N. J, on Saturday last. 

A Meteor, says the Newburgh Gazette, was 
seen ia that village, passing rapidly from east to 
west, about 9 o'clock in the evening. Its altitude 
was about 25 degrees, casting very distinct shadows 
and was very brilliant. 

Lovetn a Tus. A few weeks since, a young 
gentleman of Macclesfield,being desperately enam- 
oured of a fair young lady, resolved to pay her a 
visit by stealth. For this purpose, he clambered 
over a high gate ; but instead of descending (it was 
dark) upon terra firma, he dropped into a water 
cask, aral was iminersed chin-deep in the chilling 
element. The good lady of the house ran into the 
yard to sec what was the matter; and our hero, 
endeavoring to get out of the cask, upset it, and the 


; 
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ico, on the 10th | 





TREMONT THEATRE. 

M?. F. RROWN anaouaces 
and the public, 

THIS EVENIAG, Jan. 11, on whi 
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patronage it has bet 





COACH, PICTURE, AND WINDOW GLASS. 

(okstaxtey fos sale at No. 40, Hanever-street, Peo 
ton and New England Crown and Cyli 

Gilase; Sheet Glass, surtable fer Coach 

&e. _- O— 

A general assortment of Paints; Oil; Brushes, ge, 

Paiming sod Glazing aitended tu at the ahove place. 

Jan it taf—ly* 


DR. BR. T. PRESCOTT, 
MIYSICIAN AND SURGEON, tenders his professions} 
services to his triends and the public, and may cuastent 
he found at his room ia Pond-treet, corner of o 
Boston, ue Jan 4 
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ELIZABETH PALMER; OR DISPLAY. 
ATALE for young people. Jd ) 


ple. By Jane Taylor ; 
ed and for sale by JAMES LORING, 132, 


: ty, a word of advice, which if followed will be a 
‘g Bppundation for many fees. ; 
“. It is very proper for those who are constitutional- 
+ By inclined to pulmonary complaints, to sit at home 
se Byer acloze stove whefi the weather is warm and 
; and to come out in pumps when the air and 
rth are damp. If they can contrive to wet their 
’ It, and to keep them damp, so much the better ; 
2 gimuch may be effected even without that. 
MeAiways walk in the iceth of the wind with the 
at and waistcoat thrown open ; It is cool and airy, 
the linen is a sufficient covering to the breast 
january. I have remarked some who wear the 
coat thus open on the first of the week, and 
yn coat and all, as early as Thursday. This is 
various phenomenon, and cannot depend upon 
he state of the atmowhere. Perhaps in the arti- 
of linen, the sufferer (for such he is, or in the 
j will be) is as deficient as the Irish Barrister, 
sho required eleven additional shirts, to make up 
dozen. 
Cigars have my entire approbation, and he that 
fll smoke ten in a day confers an obligation upon- 
» Docter ; yet Brandy is better for his purposes 
n tobacco ; and I recommend to all who will 
advice that springs from interest, to take a 
quent potation. Any excuse will do; you are 
y, or you may be, and prevention is better than 
kre ; therefore, anticipate your thirst, and you 
Ml surely produce it. 
Mf you have the dispepsia, or if you wish to have 
; coupled with incubus, take late suppers. If 
les lie upon your stomach like pigs of lead, eat 
ely of them, it looks so slavish to refrain from 
pat will injure. 
‘if your employment is sedentary, that is, if like 
you have nothing to do, do nothing. Take no 
tise, especially upon compulsion ; if you find 
o coming upon you ; understand no hint to 
th and walk awhile. 
your washwoman wishes well to the Faculty, 
will bring you damp shirts, and the chamber- 
may lay us under obligations, in the sheets. 
you feel them damp as a snow bank, crawl into 
at once ; it is so effeminate to use a warming- 


When you feel a general depression and a grow- 

humor, which you deem the attendants of 

incipient disease, if you are unskilled in medi- 

I nractic> apply at once toa learned book. You 

I! hore »0 confound symptoms and diseases, that 

you take for a malady you have not, 

E! inflame a disease that you have. It this bring 

net ‘o ihe Doctor, try the patent medicines 

st upon 2 dog if you will and you love him not.) 

Mes are warranted to destroy many diseases of a 

airary description, and when it fails with the 

ses, it may succeed upon the patient. In se- 

fing them, choose those whose labels promise 

greatest wonders ; for faith sometimes operates 
than a charm. 

T assume it as granted that you ride often and 

ve well, that is, fast. I hesitate not to believe 

you can turn a corner at the speed of twelve 

iles an hour ; and with a convenient disregard for 

bur own neck, and utter indifference for the 

nes of foot passengers. This shews spirit,.and a 

lingness to patronise the learned professions. If 

usce anold woman crossing the street before 

endeavor to cut off her retreat; and when 

stands (like a statue of wonder) with raised 

es and uplifted hands, not knowing which way 

rua, give the rein to your horse. If this should 

ak no boncs, something may ensue in the way 

hysterics. If you arc hasty in temper, be pug- 

s in action; never settle a dispute with- 

abaitle ; peace is never more strong that af- 

war. Ris majestic to fight it out, and if the 

look down with pleasure upon a brave man 

seling in adversity, it must give them delight 

see two men struggling together. I would ad- 

aye % a rough and tumble, rather that a systemat- 

set to; though I have known very pretty sprains 

from aback hug, and a beautiful fracture 

akickin the shin. The ribs however afford 

xd mixed fume finest practice both to the pugilist and the sur- 

the c 3 asthe former may dance round them, as 

phrase is, like a cooper round a barrel. Never 


Ollapod of Mr. Finn, was good, though like every 
thing else that gentleman personates rather Logi- 
cal, and giventoa sort of stuttering repetition of 
the beginning of the sentences; however, a sight 
of his face when he is perpetrating a good joke is 
sufficient torepay the spectator for many faulis. 
We cannot say what we think of the performer of 
that part, without flattering Sir Robert Bramble, 
which all know is his morial aversion. The coun- 
try bumpkins of Mr. Andrews do not need praising. 
Mr, Stanley played Frederick with much spirit. 

Blue Beard followed with horses and a camel ; 
it is got up as well as the limits of the stage will 
allow, and with the most splendid procession we 
have seen for some time. Mrs. Papanti played 
well and dressed, as she always does, with morc 
taste than any female on the stage. Mr. King 
does not “ roar a3 gentle as a sucking dove.” 

On Tuesday evening, for the first time in this 
theatre, the Life of a Gamester. As this is a new 
piece, some account of its plot may be acceptable. 
We were not present when the curtain rose, but 
first saw Geo:ge St. Germain, in a gaming house, 
in company with Dermont and Rodolphe. George 
had met with heavy losses and was almost distract- 
ed. The scene changes and we are presented with 
Amelia, on her bridal morning. George and Ame- 
lia are united, and Dermont, her only relation ar- 
rives too lite to tell the story of George’s losses and 
disgrace, and to prevent the marriage. 
orders Dermont to begone, who appeals to his old 
friend, George’s father ; the father rushes in from 
his dying bed, curses his son and dies. We have 
seldom seen upon the stage a scene of more thrill- 
ing interest than this; the curse of the dying fa- 
ther, the half reproachful, halfrepentant son, and 
the sobs of the new made wife, made the falling 
of the curtain a relief to the spectator. 

Before the commencement of the second act fif- 
teen years have passed .away, and we behold 
George a confirmed gamester, who has been dur- 
ing that time, subjected to all the varieties of for- 
tune ; his all is spent, and after upbraiding his wife 
for not admitting his friend Warner into his house 
in his absence, he first demands and then humbly 
begs of her, the little money she receives from her 
uncle to support herself and son ; she steadfastly 
refuses, and to gain his end he informs her that in 
conjunction with Warner, he has forged bills 
which must be taken up before the ensuing morn- 
ing, to prevent dotection ; with the moncy in his 
possession he immediately gives orders for a splen- 
did ball ; the money is transferred to Warner to 
take up the bills, who, having designs upon Ame-. 
lia, keeps it, hoping in this this manner to get rid 
ofher husband. George again goes to the gaming 
house, and while taere, Warner gets into his wife’s 
chamber, takes such precautions that she can- 
not alarm the house, and while they are struggling, ' 
the hustand’s voice is heard at the door. Warner 
extinguishes the light, and retreats tohis hiding 
place, and Amelia faints upon the fioor, when the 
door is immediately burst in by George ; he gropes 
round in the dark and stumbling over the sword of 
Warner, is immediately impressed with the idea 
that his wife is unfaithful ; in his rage he almost 
treads upon Amelia, before he discovers her. She 
recovers, and Warner, as if just roused by the 
noise, comes in, and points to the anti-chamber, 
where George rushes, finds his only friend, Ro- 
dolphe, and kills him. The officers who are in 
search of George, enter upon one side at the same 
time that he seizes his wife who had fainted, in his 
arms, and rushes out upon the other. 

The third act, after a lapse of fifteen years more, 
shows-us George 2 common laborer and beggar, 
in an inn yard ; a traveller employs him as a guide, 
and they depart together. The scene changes toa 
miserable hut, upon the mountains of Germany, 
the habitation of George, his amiable wife, and his 
daughter, (his son had been left in the care of Der- 
mont,in France.) The wife and daughter, half 
starved, are at their work when the husband ic- | 
turns with provisions and gold ; he had murdered 
the traveller to preserve his family from starvation. 
While they are eating a knock at the door is heard, 
and in the sturdy villain who enters there is no 
difficulty in recognising Warner,—changed in noth- 


annual expenditures; which was laid upon the ta- 
ble. The petition for a repeal of the tax on. sales 
at auction, was referred to a select committee. 
Several private petitions were presented and read. 

On the 7th inst. several private petitions were 
presented and referred to the committees. 

Qa the 8th inst. no business of a public nature 
was ¢ etiled, 

On the Sth inst. several petitions and orders were 
presented, but nothing acted upon definitely. 

Inthe Houser oy REPRESENTATIVES, on the 
3d. the Governor’s Message was referred to the 
appropriate committees. A petition was presented 
for an alicration in the militia laws,and the petitions 
for the improvement of Connecticut River, and for 
the eatensien of the Hampden and Hampshire 
canal. 

On the 4th, no business of general interest was 
transacted by the House. 

On the 5th, the Committee of Finance, were or- 

cre! to inquire into the expediency cf taxing 
sheep, and of manufacturing machinery ; also of 
unimproved land at six instead of two per cent. 
That part of the message referring to the claim of 
Massachusetts on the general government was re- 
ferred to a select committee. 

On the 7th, a committee wore ordered to consid- 
er the expediency of repealing the law which pro- 
hibits the sale of lottery tickets. 

On the Sth, it was ordered that the members 
leave with the committee of accounts the names 
of the printers who have supplied them with news- 
papers, that the accounts may be settled. Re- 
solutions were introduced speaking favorably of the 
exertions of the state representatives in Congress 
on the passage of the Woollens Bill, and assigned to 
yesterday. 

On the 9th inst. the Governor sent in the docu- 
ments relating to the North Eastern Boundary. 
Mr. Tufts had leave of absence for three weeks, in 
consequence of receiving orders from the Commit- 
tee of Manufactures requiring his attendance at 
Washington. 


or not his tonguc’ ~nstuned to suit the ear of a 
fastidious critic, © + 

There is one yo:” man, who evidently has 
good talents. Some pa:xgos of his writings are 
tolerably well compu:cd ; but he is ontrageously 
mistaken if he thinks he’is in a course of practice to 
become a pleating, or‘ welcome preacher to any 
congregation on earth: “We have one great objec- 
tion to his style of writing. Itis too much daubed 
up with similes. His flowers are not selected for 
beauty or fragrance, but he gathers all of every 
class, and, instead of arraying them carefully for or- 
naments, he scatters them about, as though he 
could find nothing else. But his worst fault, and 
that is the worst fault he could have, is affectation 
in his delivery. It is impossible to hear him with- 
out a mingled fceling of anger and dcrision. His 
appearance, throws over his performances some- 
thing so ridiculous, that decency alone, keeps the 
congregation from laughin, and it is hard to avoid 
the conviction that the whole service of public 
worship is a farce. We are half inclined to go 
home, with a regret, that we have been fooled into 
a serious belief of what sanctions such silly 
practices ; and itis only when we have exerted 
our reason to counteract the bad impressions, that 
we are satisfied with our religion. Thus we are 
angry with the man, who makes a mockery of the 
most solemn reality, and trifles with us, by show- 
ing up himself, instead of the truths unfolded by 
revelation, or the duty of manto man. Let this 
young man pause in his course. Let him think 
of his duty, and consider if he had not better speak 
plainly, with only those inflections, which a natural 
manner, would cause, trusting to good ennunciation 
and good feelings, than to spoil all the effect of his 
preaching, by disgusting his hearers, and compell- 
ins people who would not wi!lingly sin before the 
altar, to look in at the church in order to avoid be- 
ing made angry by the preacher’s nonsense, and 
affectation. 

There must be some great failing at Harvard 
College. in the oratorical department, or they would 
not turn away yearly, such miserable speakers, to 
practice in so detestable a style. Cc. 


Mr. Epitror ann FeLiow CitrzEns,—You 
behold in me (when you sce me, which is often,) 
a much much injured, much insulted individual. I 
was brought into the world many years agoina 
splendid thouch gaudy dress, by the joint labor of 
several good natured individuals; alas! they little 
suppose.l to how much misery and mortification 
they were about to leaye me, when they bade me 
farewell. Though my life has been long, and one 
of severe labor, my story is short; in a gay dress, 
and costing no one aught for travelling expenses, I 
was first introduced to a crowd on a cold evening in 
December ; I shall never forget the time, when I 
was shown by my parents with pride and_satisfac- 
tion ; I was filled with vanity by the plaudits be- 
stowed upon me, and did my best to please those 
who were so well pleased with me. By being 
ready at a moment’s warning, and always fulfilling 
my appointments, I soon rose to be one of the most 
important parts of the body politic ; better had been 
my lot if I had been a partizan politician,and shifted 
with the tide, than play the part I have ; you must 
excuse these desultory thoughts, for I must “ speak 
the speech” my own way, or not at all. 

[have informed you that 1 rose ; when at my 
highest, I have had the gratification of secing those 
beneath me who thought or pretended to think the 
inhabitants of this “ literary emporium” but a clan 
of uncivilized Yankees, critically disposed, but lack- 
ing the ability to criticise ; such men have been 
mistaken. Before me have bowed those who gull- 
ed you with their empty pretensions ; whom you 
have followed in crowds, and squandered away 
money upon,while at the same time they have been 
the most insulting, the most depraved, the most a- 
bandoned ; they laughed at and despised you for 
your gullibillity, byt beforefne, they showed the 
real man ; before me he whose crest has been most 
erect,has bowed and fawnced,and crigned, and play- 
ed both king and subject, knave and fool,and though 
himse!f most fortunate if he retired with all the 
fame and credit he appeared with. 


ps - The follow) r 
contents came over hin like a shower-bath. He, 6 GRowing memarte cath wah aweaiines 


however, effected his escape, though in a miserable 
plight. W ¢ are sorry to add, that he took a violent 
cold, which was succeeded by a_ rheumatic attack. 
He is now convalescent.—[English paper.]} 
x ee ae a ee ee 
(LF We assure a “ Yankee Friend,’ who writes 
us from Washington, that our love for “ Jonn- 
Bu.1ism” is no greater then his... Ihe. will co:n- 
municate his name to the editor, the “ Nores or a 
TRAVELLER,” which he enclosed, wil! be diapos- 
ed of as he wishes. 
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FRasonic ECalenvar. 
COMMUNICATIONS NEXT.WEEK. 

Rising Sun, Nantucket, Monday. 

St. Paul’s Chapter, Boston, Tuesday. 

Boston Encampment, K.T. Boston, Wednesday. 


GMavvriages. 


Tn this city, Mr. L. F. A. Jarrot to Miss Mary Gray 
Thatcher ; Dr. Henry P. Wade to Miss Charlotte S. 
— 3 Theodore R. Jenks, Esq. to Miss Mary Ester 
ann. 
In Malden, Mr. John Baldwin, jr. to Miss Eliza Homer. 
in Dorchester, Mr. Charles Bugbee to Miss Sarah Ann 
Gunnison, 
Ju Lyna, Mr. Samuel I. Ireson to Miss Sarah Juhngon. 
_ In Danvers, Rev. John O. Choles to Miss Martha L. 
Gat Walthain, Me. Cl ill, of 8a 
n Waltham, Mr. Charles Hill, of Salem, to Mias Sarah 
W. Page, of Boston. 7 ‘ 
. a Sa, Captain Josiah Farnham to Miss Maria 
ariton. 
In Gloucester, Mr. Thomas Chard, to Miss Mary Den- 
nison ; Mr. George R. Sargent, to Miss Eliza Phipps. 
In Nantucket, Mr. Reuben Fitch to Miss Phebe Wins- 


low. 

an Milford, Mr. Charles Spalding to Mise Lydia J. 
ns. 

‘ = Exeter, Mr. Oliver Smith-to Miss Charlotte D. Rund- 


et. 
In Portsmouth, N. Ul. Mr. Thomas Fernal 
Margaret H. Marshall. nidap eae 
m Norridgewock, Capt. Samuel G. Tuck to Miss Almira 
ey. c 
In h, Capt. Samuel Homans to Miss Mary 


Howland ; Mr. Shubael Ware to Miss Sally Fitch, for- 
merly of Nantueket. 


In A Me.) Mr. H. Li i 
wen Beer, Thome Ltt Ms Ze 


in Newcastle, (Me.) James Waters, Esq. to Miss Mar- 
garet Kavanagh. 


In New-York, Mr. Andrew Williams, of Salem, to Miss 


Julia Seabra. es 
Deaths. 


-* ~ city, Mr. bey Pag ioe aged 29 ; Mrs. Mehita- 
le Mpson, age 5 Dr. Horace Bean, aged 56 ; Mr. 
Jacob P. waren 543 Joseph Peirce, “ aged 8; Juvenile Rooks, which way he had at their store, 
Isaac Rand, youngest son of John Parkinan,Esq tion, gratis. 
of the Cannungat; hy Gr Welir Reatt 
ke ee 
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street. 
Jane Taylor's Memvuirs:—“ Display was admired on aecount 
of execllencies of a higher kind than euch as he weely 
to an entertrining or pathetic fiction. That know of the 
human heart which is eviuced in Display might merit to be 
called profound. Dee 38 
CHRISTMAS AND NEW-YEAR. 
NV UNROE & FRANCIS, Washingtow-ctreet, corner of 
i Water-street, have published and o large vari- 
ety of articles in their line for Presents and Rewards. Among 
the Jureuile Ruoks, are the : 
Stories Jrom S:ripture om 0 new plan, with SC ine eeppare 
sales. 
. Re Plutarch, or Lives of eminent children and ycuth, 
with plates, 
ood yor the Young, with plates. An iataresting little wert. 
The Foung Naturalist, po ne et Alicia Mest. 
Tales for Elicn, cunsisting of six heautifel Stories fag 
youth. By Miss Mant. 
Storics from Roman History, with ine wood cute. 
The Faithful ddtele Girl, a delightful tale. 
Evening Hours, six numbers in one aeat volume, e 
frontispivce. Nos. 7, 8,and 9 are in the~press, and will be 
Ts | published together, 
. The Two Edwards, or Pride and Prejudice, by Mary Kt- 
tut. 
. Jack Saigon, er the Sailor Dor. A most execiiont work 
or youth, 
The H Family, ur Scenes in America. By the eather 


of Jack Halyard. 

Srenes in the United States, or o description of manners and 
custome of the Americans. 
Scenes in Europe, with copperplate views, 
Scenes in Af-ica, a new edition, by Isaae Taylor, 

SOUVENIRS, for 1622, 

The Amulct, a literary and telighuus Remembraseer. 
Forget Me Neg, e christmas and new-year ¢. 
The Literary Souvenir, hy Alaric A. Watts. 
Tie Bijou, a new and beautiful present. 
The Atlantie Souvenir, publi at Philadelphia. 
The Talisman, edited by Herbert, published ia New-York. 
The Token, published in Boston. 
The Juveniic Souvenir, oy the Editor of the Jusenile Mie 


cellany. 

The Memorial, hy F. 11. Will. 

Gilt Binding." Munroe & Franch bave for sole, the fole 
eing ae ind in calf, or silk, most of them iltunrsied 
wit lates. 

_Weshingiyn Irving's Works, ia four or eight rulumes, wih 
ates. 

, Arabian Nights Entertainment, in 6 vols. with plates. . 
Deauties of English Poetry, in 8 vols. with plates. 
Shakspeare’s Works, elegant edition. 

Campheli’s Poems, complete to 1827, with ae interestiog 
frontispiece. 

Bernard Barton's Poems, in one volume. 

Mrs, Huatington’s Memvirs, in one neat volume in eoll, 

Warton’s History of English Poetry, in 3 volumes. 

Aikin’s Britich Poets in one vol. 8va. 

A in octavo and 12me. and pocket Bibles, elegauttp 


jjroeme by Mea Hemam, in twe volomes, bound in calf and 
sti. 

*'Poetiest Works of Walter Seott, in 10 vole Edinburgh 
edition, with plates. 


Gratis. Munroe & Francis heve published a C. of 
— 


Ci 


ups 


« _. TWENTIETH CONGRESS—FIRST SESSION. 


In the Senate, Dec. 31; Mr. Parris, of Maine, 
resented the petition of sundry citizens of that state 

in relation to the North Eastern Boundary, and a 
resolution calling for information relative to the 
disturbances. e Senate went into the consider- 
ation of Executive business—and then adjourned 
to Thursday. 

January 2d. The Senate did not sit to-day. 

the 3d inst. several resolutions were consid 

ered andagreed to, The bill for abolishing im- 
prisonment for debt was taken up, and some verbal 
amendments made. ~ : : 

On the 4th inst. the Senate finished no business, 
and after deliberating with closed doors, adjourned. 

In the Hovst or REPRESENTATIVES, on the 
31st Dec.—Mr. Mallory from the committee on 
Manufactures reported a resolution ‘ that the 
cmniiee < on paramere pre be vores =i. gesrer 
to se rsons papers ; is resolu 
elicited considerable and 




















Duncan, aged 2 years and 11 months. oungest child Also,—C hronich 
Mr. Wm, B. and Mrs. Elizabeth Reynolils. “ at one dollar per copy. 


At his seat in Roxbury, Ward Nicholas Boylston, aged 
CURE FOR INTEMPERANCE. 


In Roxbury, of small pox, Miss Julia Crehore, aged 9, | wp rnp & oan wl eve es 

warm debate and after be- a ae +“ Ablgait Gree ©. R Medicine forthe cure of Po ast Tt Snes bed 

ing amended so, a8 to be more specific, passed by a| In Duxbury, Mrs. Elizabeth ilickling, ated 8. ihe advantage of repeated and successful experiments, hy 

= 102 to 88. The House adjourned to Wod- Capt teary ae. Ann Webber Barr, aged 2, wife of 2 more chal ne ae . pen b ” Reo scieas 

nesday. i ‘ " ,, inferiur to any which have beew offered for ( ope. 
Japan 2a. _ A bill was introduced authorising a Beverly, Mr. Nathanicl Wallis, aged 62 5 Mr, Joun.| Ptior.sa who hes euployed much of Dic ChieRae we 

as m of one million of to the stock | Drdse:, "gee 77 5, Mrs. Nabhy Dodge, wife of Mr. Esract | Fe) yitnersed the epersti nat tbh reral inatanees,, 

of the Chesapeake and Ohio Canal. _No business seed 78. 3 Mrs. Edwards, wife of Mr. John Edwards, | ¥ apne ops 

of a public nature wa; definitely settled. - 

the 3d, Mr. Allen introduced a resolution giv- 


In Hamilton, Mr. John Tuttle, aged 95, one of the old- 
J est and most res citizens of the town. 

ing certain books to the trustees of Ambherst Col- 

lege in Massachusetts. 


In Gloucester, Mr. Nathaniel Day, aged 86 ; Mr. Gus- 
On the 4th the House went into committce of the 


tavus Sargent, — 30. 
In Amesbury, Mrs. Ruth Sutin, sand 32. 
whole on the bill for the relief of Marigny D’Au- In Newburyport, Mr. Jonathan Morss, aged 81. 
tevive, who petitioned for payment for a slave kill- 
ed in the last war. 





@ romedci¢ 





ie a 
expressed hig perference fur their preparation. They hava 
heen politely favored with the folowing ces‘ific ke:from Dr. 
J. B. Fiint, of this ei y. 

Messsrs. Reed & Howard,—Gentlemen—I hare witnessed 
the operation and effeet of your medicine for the care of In- 
temperance, in several cases, end am very be id at your 
requést to state, that it_ has. generally p a de, 
cided aversion tu ardent spirits, in these who hed: 
heen excessively fond of them 3 that the health of ( 
has uniformly been improved by its oprration, and that, iq 
my opinion, it is a safe, salutary, and commendable medicine, 
for the — for which it is designed. 

Your friend, JOSAVA B. FLINT. 

Boston, July 12,1227. 

Extract from Rev. Dr. Teckerman’s Report. 

T have administered a ccmidarahibeaber of Chambers's 
powders, But a preparation has been made by Reed & How- 
ard of this city, a principal ingredient of which, 1 suspect 
to be of a character which is more universally diegusting,than 
are ary of the ingredients in Chambere’s powders; er, at 
least. that this is a more prevailing ingredient in Reed é& 
Howard’s, than in the New-York preparation. Their “ eete 
for Inten.ncrancey” I therefore, decidedly prefer to that cf 
Chamhers’s. 

For sale by LOWR & REED, No. 44, Hanover-street, 
at the head of Elm-street, Boston. Price - It may 
also he obtained of RAYMOND COLE, No. 12, Dowdeins 
Row, Coart-street; of JOHN J. BROWN, Washington-s. 
near Boylston Market, and of EBENEZER WIGHT, Milk. 
street. f. Sept. 28. 


In Grafton, Mrs. Sarah Meriam, aged 81—She was 
found dead in her bed on the morning of the 25th ult. 

In Westborough, Capt. David Fay, aged 71. ‘ 

In Northborough, Mr. Jouah Brigham, aged 80 ; Capt. 
Amos Rice, aged 85. 

In Marlborough, widow Dolly Howe, aged 963; Mr. 
Robert Hunter, as 75; Mr. Aaron Felton, aged 41. 

In Lancaster, Mrs. Mary Fairbanks, :.@ 4 63. 

In Upton, Mrs. Betsey Wood, aged 23. 

In Spencer, Mr. Varney Drury, aged 31. 

~" — Mr. James Butler, Tamenty of Boston, 
aged 87. 

In Gardner, Mr. Benjamin Ciark, aged 65. 

In Easton, Lieut. Jesse Howard, age: 88. Mr. I. was 
distinguished for his acjive and patriotic cxertions in 
those times which “ tried men’s souls.?? . 

In Westford, Mr. Samuel Wright, aged 32. 

In Nantucket, Mra. Lydia Sandford, aged 64; Miss 
Ann Coftin, daughter of Mrs. Nancy C. aged 19; Mary 
Coffin, daughter of Mr. Wm. Hart, aged 9. 

In Newport, R. I. Mrs. Roby Lovie, wife of Mr. Wm. 
Lovie, aged 33. In her, a husband and five children 
have to deplore the loss of one who discharged the duties 
of a wife and mother with the most pe yd fidelity 
and aftecfion—the loss to her bereaved and disconsolate 
family is irreparable. 

In Guilford, Con. on the 21st ult. Henry Hill. Esq. aged 
77. He ed a mind naturally vigorous and cuilti- 
vated by liberal studies. He was graduated at Yale Col- 
lege 1772. Though at the early age of twenty-nine, he 
was attacked with a severe epilepsy, which confined him 
from business and prevented mental cffort, for several of 
the best years of lite, and continued its depressing symp- 
tomsin his constitution the remainder of isis days ; yet 
his mind retained much of its original strength, and undet 
these pear pane among he rose to high degrees of excel- 
lence and usefulness. He early gained the confidence of 
his fellow citizens and was much employed in public 
business. He filled various offices of tiust in the town 

was a justice of the peace more than twenty years, and 
ten years judge of probate for the district. @ magis- 
trate, his administration was such as to inspire universal 
confidence, and support the majesty of the law. 








THINGS IN GENERAL. 


At the summit of the mountain, called Volcan 
de Agua, is a kind of crater, although no tradition 
exists of its having ever emitied fire. But in the 
morning of September 11, 1541, after long contin- 
ued rains, and eruptions from the Voican de Fuego, 
accompanied by violent shocks of earthquake, an 
immense torrent of water rushed down from the 
cratcr, forcing before it enormous fragments of the 
mountain, which overwhelmed the ill-fated town 
of Ciudad Vieja, and buried many of its inhabitants 
uuder the ruins of their dwellings, Their removal 
to the site of Old Guatemala afforded them but a 
short respite from calamity. Besides being visited 
from time to time, by dreadful epidemics, which 
raged with fatal malignity, the city wa$ again and 
again half destroyed by earthquakes, attending 
volcanic eruptions from the mountains of Volcan de 
Fuego and Pacaya, between which it stoo!. Each 
of these mountains is divided into three peaks at its 
suinmit, having several openings. Earthquakes 
occurring every weck for a year or two at a time ; 
vast clouds of ashes and smoke that obscured the 
sun and rendered artificial light necessary in the 
city at mid-day ; fire pouring forth incessantly for 
months together ; showers of heated stones ;—such 
are some of the horrors, towhich the vicinity of 
the volcanoes of Guatemala is subject. one 
occasion,in the year 1664, the crater of Pacaya 
vomited forth a pillar of flame so enormous that 
the city, at the distance of seven leagues, was illu- 
minated at dead of night by a light scarcely infe- 
rior to that of noon day. It was one of these tre- 





A.GOULD - 

I AS removed to the first house nurth of the Baptist Meet. 

ing House, in Charlestown, formerly occupied by 1. 
Jacksux, and has placed his SPONGE BLACKING for the 
accommodation of his customers at the folicwi e 
Silas Pierce, & Co. Elm-sireet—Josiah Hayden, and £. 
Knowltun & Co. North Market-street—E. W. Baxter, Exe 
a Seana Lincoln, near the head of India 
Wharf. 

XPPrepared and signed by A. GOULD, Charlestown, 
Mass. Ask for Gould’s Sponge Blacking, 23 you wish tobe 
particular. All orders punctually altended to. 

May 11. eply. 


INDIA RUBBER SHOES. 
Hazes & HAYNES, 353, Washingtcn-street, eurner of 
Weat-street, have just received per sehooner Leader from 
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to his 


your adversary’s nose, it cannot: serve the 
tor, though it may bring something to the Law- 
; but if you can contrive to tip him the lion, 
is, t flatten his nose upon his face like Mi- 
el Angelo’s, it will be doing us a service. 
# your honor, your interest, your jealousy, your 
»your valor, or-all these should urge you to 
field, choose a gentlemanly distance ; copy 
Actes, for your close quarters do the business 
. forthe Surgeon. A bullet in the 
X ts worse for us thane in the leg, where a 
wound, setting in with the fright of the 
pat may do something in the way of fever, 
ly, if the cares of the world, or of love, or 
inony, fall too heavily ta be borne, and you 
make your owen quietus, let alono gun- 
» tty opium ar arsenic ; though in an un- 
a razormay occasion faverable re- 


‘mall pox Mr. B. isbuta false alarm, and 
i dane little for the profession ; yct the publication 
may serve it, and I will not intrude upon 


N. 

a 
CLP Arrecrariox. There ts in some 
apereraghe desire to appcar pret- 
ae. that we eannot but think, they 
sin in one day, when pretending to do 
their whole people have per- 
Cemugh the week. What they may be 
three. the week, we Will not investigate ; 


m7 be dios men in their common. life ; but 
fk a, ont, thelr whole efforts are made in 
tng inspire into the people an idea that 
Oy et pathetic preachers, and of 
mene” much zeal for instilling 
Mea, nds. or feel much true devotion. 
Mighty, in whose service they pretend to 
1 


Tenarts ae meant to apply generally to 
HPS class of preachers, whe J 


the 


all the infernal passions by their fiendiike course, 
many a modern Belvidera has “ poured her soul in 
love,” while the world has pitied, wept, and shud- 
dered alternately ; but all these things have not 
moved me. “I am upon my throne,” and my 
countenance is as inflexible as my body is unfeel- 
ing. Itis my business to sce all this, and while 
others tremble, I 4ook on with cold indifference ; 
the constant repetition of these things in my youth, 
has made my old age totally indifferent to all that 
interests otters, Before me male and female must 
bow. 

My nearest neighbors are twins, one of which 
lives on each side of me, and they have been the 
witnesses of most of the eventful scenes in which I 
have been engaged ; they are almost my equals in 
the importance of their services to our eommon 
proprietor, though not in personal proportions. 
Thosé who made us what we are, have power to 
make us what they please. I have been transport- 
ed in the course of four-and-twenty hours from a 
cottage in Canada to the banks of the Danube, and 
from the Grand Turk’s seraglio to South Carolina ; 
these sudden changes are not made without much 
trouble and fatigue to myself, but as I was ambi- 
tious in the outset, so I have paid and shall pay the 
price, till imbecility and decrepitude make me per- 
feetly useless; that time is fast approaching, and it 
is of neglect and wanton abuse that I, in my old age, 
am forced tocomplain ; though my body can be fed 
upon air, yet it must be clothed, and that at some 
expense ; I have met with many hard rubs in my 
day, but my garments have always been repaired 
till lately ; now I cannot, without blushing, think 
what an appearance I must make when in company 
with younger, but less useful and more gaily-attir- 
ed, companions ; they are treated with care and 
even respect, while I sink into the vale of years, 





: in 
Carries conviction with truth, and 


end shall at my end be covered in some earner with 


Before my throne have knelt females celebrated 
for their talents and their beauty. The gentle and 
innocent have suffered, the ambiiious have stirred 


bury him. During their absence, Albert, the son 


pardon for his father ; and that Warner may be un- 
informed of these circumstances, Amelia Icaves the 
hut to tell them to her husband, Lut misses him ; 
as he returns with Warner to be told by his daugh- 
ter that a rich stranger is in the adjoining room ; 
she is despatched in search of her mother, and 
Warner prevails upon George to consent to the 
murder of the traveller. The deed is accomplish- 
ed. Amelia enters and informs her husband that 
the traveller is their long-absent son, at the same 
time that Warner comes from the chamber with the 
pocket book and the bloody knife. George struggles 
with Warner, kills him, and stabs himself,—at the 
instant the hut is struck by lightning,—and the cur- 
tain falls. 

Those whe wish to see a play for the moral it 
contains, could not find one better suited to their 
purpose. Man cannot conceive of a combination 
of more of the infernal passions than are contained 


a more thorough villain than Warner. No person 
can witness unmoved a more horrible catastrophe. 
The parts of George and Warner were admirably 
sustained by Messrs. Flynn and King, and Miss 
Rock’s Amelia was above all praise. 

Mrs, Sloman made her first appearance on Wed- 
nesday evening as Isabella, and was very success- 
ful. 

Last evening Mr. Andrews was, 2s he richly de- 
served to be, made richer by his benefit. 

Mrs, Sloman makes her secand appearance this 
evening as Mre. Haller, and Mr.Keene, the singer, 
his first appearance as Jocoso, which, with Mies 
Roek’s Clari, will furnish an entertainment that 
eannot fail to drew a full hoase. 





ing but his personal appearance; the enraged 
George would have killed him upon the spot but 
was prevented by his wife. Warner had discover- 
ed the murdered traveller, and the two depart to 


whom they had left in France appears and makes 
himself known to bis mother ;_ he is rich and has a 


in the single character of George St. Germain, or of 


mendous convulsions of nature, continuing at short 
intervals throughout the latter half of the year 
1773, that completely. destroyed the city of Old 
Guatemala, and compelled the inhabitants ‘to aban- 
don their homes, that they might escape the repe- 
tition of the terrible catastrophe.—[North Ame;i- 
can Review.] 


Vice Presipent. In watching the political 
maneeuvres, as exhibited inthe one hundred pa- 
pers we receive in exchange, it is nomen to ob- 
serve that the presidential torn is gradual! 
subsiding, and is succeeded by what may be call- 
ed a whole sail breeze, piping to the tune of “The 
Vice Presidency.” ‘ 

While some, for causes just and boon, 

in would honor Joim Calhoun— 
ers, who reason by comparison, 

Will only vote for Gen. Harrison— 

While many who compose the law herd, 

Will surely give their votes to Crawford. 

So @:e world goes, and even so, 

Kind-hearted readers, let it go ! f 

[Nantucket Inquircr.]} 


ComMPLIMENTARY. A Medal of beautiful work- 
manship, says the New-York Enquirer, accompa= 
nied by a handsome address,was, on Tuesday morn- 
ing lp pomented to Miss Ciara Fisher,in the name, 
and on the behalf, of several of her American pa- 
trons. The Medallion is of pure gold, of an oval 
form, three and a half inches in length, with.a rich- 
ly chased variegated border, loop of the same 
suspended by a heavy gold cable chain. The Medal 
beags, on one side, the following inscription :—“ A 
tribute to genius and w » presented to Miss 
Cxiara Fisuer, as a testimonial of respect for her 
private virtues, and of admiration for her unrivalled 
talents, by a few of her many American friends, 
January Ist, 1528.” On the reverse—* Miss Clara 
Fisher made her first a in America at the 
Park Theatre, New-York, September I2th, 1927.” 





In Ellington, Con. Miss Sarah Fenten, aged 110. 

In Portsmouth, Mr. F.C. Schaffer, aged 95, a native of 
Frankfort in Germany. He was a dragoon in the service 
of Frederick the Great, and attached to the same corps 
with Baron Trenck. Mr. 8. received in London. about 
65 years ago, the degree of Doctor of Music, and was 

rivate instructerto the present royal family of England. 

e has been a resident of America thirty-two years, and 
was leader ofthe Orchestra and attached to the Federal- 
street Theatre twenty-eight years. Mr. Scheffler was a 
triplet—his brother was a distinguished officer in Freder- 
ick’s service, and was killed in battle. 

In Goffstown, N. H. Dec. 30 Epis, son of Mr. 
Ephraim Warren, aged 10. His death was occasioned by 
the kick of a horse. 

In Amherst, N. H. Miss Esther Tack, aged 53. 

In Francestown, Daniel Lewis, Esq. 65. 

In Guildhall, Vt. Rev. John Fitch, aged 57. 

In Kennebunk, Mr. Philip Hatch. 

In Westbrook, Me. Mr. John Butler, aged 93. 

In Lyman, Me. John Low, Esq. aged 83, formerly of 
Beverly—an officer of the Revolutionary army, and for 
Logistature, and subsequently Io the Maine Legislature.” 

ure, and su ry lo 

In Litchfield, Lemuel W. Dennis, aged 

= Free; Major Thomas 


Army. 
In New-York, Capt. Truc, late of Castine. 
aged 307 Bs, Bichesl Seanters’ of Beleza . 


aged 42. 
In = -s Y. Dr. Alexander M. Montgomery, 2 
im Navy. 
Near Woodbury, N. J. Mr. Zebulon 


Somers—lic was 
accidentalty suffocated in the cabin of a vemel, by the 


vapour of a fe 

In Williamsport, Penn. Mr. Phitip Woods, a native of 
Groton, Mass. and formerly proprietor of the Boston Ma- 
seum. His death was occasioned by thrown from 


8. C. Capt. Edmnnd Gardner. 
Ky. Mr. Joseph Davis, aged 20, formerly 
of Lancaster county, on the Mth of 
. who called himecif Exzevss. 
chief, and carried with him 
consisted in 


In Charleston, 

In Henderson, 
oxbury. 

In the 


May last, an African 
He was the son of an Atri 
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8. A., Bi in 


suitshle for Christeas and New-Year’s 


upwards of 3500 pair Ladies and Geatlemén's elegent 
India 4 ubhe: Shoes, made un wooden lasts, and handsomely 
ornamented; they are unquestionably the most peri ct let of 
Rubbers ever imported intothe United States,which they offer 
fer sale, together with au extensive assortment of Busts aud 
Shoes uf almost every description, on the moet 5 
terms, wholesale or retail. ‘ 

N. B. Ladies and Gentlemen in went of any of the shove 
articles, are respectfully invited to call and a? 


they purchase. 
“THE ALBION, 
o* British Colonial and Foreign Weebly 
lished in New-York city unce 2 week. Contents 
bion, Sgprde , Dec. 15,.1827—1. Notice of the 
of Hocd’s * Whims and Oddities.’ ; 
for November. 3. Introduction to 
owe 4. Campbell's letter on the 





of Literature. &, 
w Intelligence—Slavery—- Decision in the case of the woe 
man ‘Graee.’ 6. Osder in Council relating to the West 
India Trade. 7. Subscription fur 2 monument to Bir.Cenniag, 
ke. ke.—with a great variety of miscelleneous intelligence. 
The subscriber being agent for the shove work in this cay 
and vicinity, will receive subscriptions, Orders directed te 
him at the Courier ofSce will meet with attention. Price sig 


dollars per annum ia edrance. 
Dee. 21. JOHN PUNCH4ARD. 





EPISCOPAL ALMANACK. 
R P. &C. WILLIAMS, No. 79, W: 
© just received Swords’s Preket 
Caleadar, and Ecclesianti + 
Lord, 1828 : i 
Fasts of ‘the Chareh, er ‘ 


shops Eagiand, e! 
British Celonies and Islands, end Syecession of Amevicen 
Bishops. Societies, &e. ke. I7Tha Almanack ¢ontsias Keto 
of the Officers of the Sucieties in the Eastern Divcose, merg 
complete than any former edition. & 
‘Abe for sale as above, » grew Ts on ee 
presents, smeng 
ore—F Me Not, Atlentic S-wrenis, Amvlet, Token, Mew 
torial. False, Juscaile Souvenir, fer 1928, ke. &s. 





FASHIONABLE. DRESSING ROOM. 
Gtonse Ecrmay, Foticsstty Mais Caner, 
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TPBANK NOTES ON INTEREST.£D * 
y OTES om the CVFY BANK, bearing imene, way tS. - 
AF aprhen, “" the Cusheer. 
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HAtacellantes. 

FAMILY WORSHIP IN A COTTAGE. 
(From Ackerman’s Forget Me Not.) 
Listen ! I heard a voice, a solemn voice, 

But sweet and fervent too, like that of prayer ; 
Gach as would make angelic breasts rejoice, 

And cali to hearken from their starry sphere ; 
From yonder cot it comes—I°ll draw me nesr,— 

Its light shines like a star upon the night, 
And to my wandering footsteps far more dear ; 

A better guide perchance, a holier light, 
Leading more near to heaven than that above my sight. 
Oh, ‘tis a lovely ecene : The gray-haired sire, 

With lifted hands, imploring on each child 
All that the lip can breathe, the soul desire, 

To guide their footsteps thro’ the world’s deep wild 
Bee how the glittering tears his warm cheek gild ! 

How rushes through the wane of years the glow ! 
How beams his look, with all the father filled ! 

The ardency intense lights eye, lip, brow, 

Which ait his bosom’s thoughts, Dopes, fears and wishes 

show. : 


There kneels the mother by her partner’s side ; 
Silent her tongue, but oh, how full her eyes ! 
Look at those sacred tears, whose gentle tide 
The loudest of the lip supplies, 
Oh ! what can equal her beseeching sigh ? 
If *tis not heard in heaven, then never came 
Thither the sound of supplications high : 
Vainly have nations piled the aktar’s flame, 
Th? intensost of them all ne’er reached a mother’s claim. 
Beside per, rising into§{manhood's form, 
Her son, ber secret pride and glory, bows ; 
Bright is his cheek, with labor’s color warm, 
The honorable tint his forehead shows ; 
His eyes’ dark glance is veiled, as it would close 
A wild to all on earth his heart deems fair, 
His lips, self moving, till responsive vows, 
Are rising, to his hoary father’s prayer, 
Pleading with the high Heavens—‘‘ Oh, guide from every 
enare.’’ > 
And yonder there's a group in happiest being, 
The fairy tenants of the cottage dome, 
Kneeling before the eye of Him, all-sceing, 
Who watches if their thoughts or glances roam ; 
The doll, untouched is laid beside the drum ; 
That treasured instrument of loudest sound 
Stands close beside its master, but as dumb 
As if forgotten, on the darksome ground, 
While like niglt’s dew-closed flowers they bend and 
cluster round. 


Look at the littic hand upon each brow, 
Covering the face, before the unseen God ! 
Listen ! ye might have heard the lisped vow 
Like cherub-echoes seeking his abode ; 
Relieve it not, despise it not, ye proud ! 
Nor say it is the jargon learned by note, 
Useless and meaningless—those words allowed 
Upon the youthful memory to float, 
hall be the waking chord of many a heavenly note ! 
Oh lovely scone ; most lovely ! would that thou 
Didst not bedeck the cottage-bower alone, 
- But beneath every roof in beauty glow, 
From the low hamlet to the lofty throne, 
Then England, were the smiles of Heaven thine own 
‘The bright paternal smiles of Deity ; 
Then, my loved country would thy soil be known, 
The hallowed, and the blest, the truly free, 
And every evening’s hour & nation’s worship see ! 


[From the Literary Souvenir. } 
MEDORA. 





ee 








‘The sun hath sunk, and darker than the night 


Sinks with his beam upon the beacon 
Medora’s Seo 


He comes not—he will ne’er return 
To cheer this dreary heart again ! 
The midnight watch fires palely burn— 
The moon’s swift course reveals in vain 
The flight of these lone hours of sorrow, 
That herald but a darker morrow ! 
11. 
Ia vain I watch, in vainI weep, 
My sickening heart grows dark and chill, 
With present griefs that will not sicep, 
With deeper dread of coming ill. 
Ah ! wherefore smile upon me, only 
To leave me thus—morc sad, more lonely. 
a1. 
Was it for this I loved him so, 
And lavished hopes that brightly shone— 
My heart, my soul, my weal below, 
My trust in heaven—on him alone ? 
All—all too little to retain 
One 30 beloved, yct loved in vain ! 


av. 
Me used to come, in happier hours, 

Ere yet the dews of night were dry 
Upon my gift of token flowcrs ; 

But now they droop reproachfully, 
And as my hand the garland weaves, 
Tears, tears alone are on their leaves ! 

v. 
How oft hath he sat by me here, 

And I have heeded not! How oft 
His voice unmarked hath met mine ear ! 

He could not whisper now so soft, 

Bat I should fly to greet his coming, 

And chide—yet no, not chide—his roaming ! 
vs. 

To fall upon his neck and weep— 

To gaze upon his brow—to hold 
His hand in mine, while gentle sicep - 

Steals o’er that spirit stern and bold,— 
Must thesc dear tasks of tenderness 
No more my blighted bosom bless ? 

vir. 
If thou bast passed from earth, oh gaze 

Upon me from those realms on high ! 
A sign, @ word of earlier days, 

Shall prove thy mandate from the sky 
To call me home—obedient still 
In patient duty to thy will. 

vit. 
So we might meet, wer’t in the grave, 

*Twere welcome still? But ocean storm 
Myst o’er thy shroudless relics rave, 

While turfen clods will yield my form 
A dark, a lonely sepulchre, 
Unhallowed by one human tear ! 


THE CENSORSHIP. 
[French paper.]} P 
It is just that France should accurately 
know—in order that she may never forget, 
never doubt of—the nature of Censorship. 
We shall endeavor to show what it ie. Let 
us begin by recalling to recollection—for 
that, too, cught to be held in remembrance 
—that the last Censorship, which has just 
expired, and under the burden of which 
we have groaned for more than four 
monthe, was exercised in Paris by Mceers. 
de Lourdeoueix, Deliege, Beauregard, Jo- 
eeph Pain, Berchoux, Leveque, Levacher, 
Duplessis, and Sillans, nnder the inspec- 
tion of a committee of Superintendence, 
whose influence we have at no time expe- 
rienced without its proving fatal. This 
committee was composed of the Viscount 
de Bonalde, Pecr of France, Presideut ; 
the Marquis d’Herbcuville, Peer of France; 
bo ee — —_ of France; 
iver, Ex-. ty, nowo a Peer ; De Blair, 
=... of State; De Frenilly, Ex- 
ty, now a Peer ; Count de Macquiller 
Ex-Deputy, now a Peer; De Guilhermy, 
President of the Court of Accounts. 
Uader the rule of a Censorship thus or- 
ganized, we were obliged to send every 
day previous to publication, to the office 





rior, rue de Grenelle, St. Germains, proofs 
of the Journal of the next day. 
turned them to us, af all times, mutilated, 
torn, and, for the most part, those which 
appeared tous of the most importance, 
were not sent back at all, which was as 
‘much as to say, that not a single phrase, 
or asingle werd, in those articles, found 
grace in the eyes of this censurial Areo- 
pagus. 
ercisedin the most despotic manner, in 
Spain, in Turkey, those that are accused 
are allowed tu present their defence, or 
their justification. 
enjoy the benefit of publicity, they are 
deprived of the salutary assistance of an 
advocate ; but at any rate they are not 
tried nor condemned in their absence. 
The inquisition of the Rue de Grenelle, 


] her conduct, and in her advice to her fam- 











They re- 


In countries where justice is ex- 


They do not, indeed, 


fullowed {another plan ; they deliberated 
and tried with shut dours, without allow- 
ing the parties to be present. The sen- 
tence of condemnation was without ap- 
peal or review, and the pain of death was 
inflicted upon every one who refused sub- 
mission. Weare not at all exaggerating. 
A Journal, which, through inadvertency or 
otherwise, should have published not an 
entire article, not a paragraph of two lines, 
but the smallest portion of the article or 
the piece of news, without the previous 
authority of the Censorship, became lia- 
bie to prosecution ; and the simple fact of 
a prosccution being commenced against it, 
gave to the Administration the power of 
interdicting its publication until sentence 
was pronounced, and fur a newspaper, 
prolonged suspension is death. This was 
not all; we were meneced besides with 
the painof death, had we, while strug- 
gling with difficulty under chains the most 
galling, suffered it to be suspected that 
we were notin the full enjoyment of en- 
tire freedom. Whatever was remarkable 
or striking in an article, was crased with- 
out pity. Had we allowed those destruc- 
tive mutilations to be perceived by the 
smallest spot left blank, or by afew sus- 
pensive points, the next day again, per- 
haps for ever, the whole of our proofs 
would have been retained, and we should 
have found ourselves condemned, never 
tosee the light again. On this head, due 
care had been taken to give us all infor- 
mation; we kad been told in so many 
words, * the slaves of Algiers-ond of Mo- 
rocco have every liberty of avowing that 
they are no longer masters of their own 
actions,” butthat permission is forbidden 
to the slaves of Paris and the whole of 
France. They areordained to permit it 
to be believed, nay, every day to proclaim, 
that they are free. And what aslavery 
was ours, the slavery ofthe mist! Such 


so diabolical, was unknown to the invisi- 
ble tribunals of Germany, to the Star 
Chamber of Engiand, to the expeditious 
justice of Constantinople. All Paris must 
beaware ofthe revolting crime of Con- 
trafatto—all Paris still dwells. with horror 
on its enormity—ell Paris shudders at the 
idea that such a monster shoukl succeed 
in blinding ‘the searching eye of the police 
magistrate. Yet it was not until after 
twenty fruitless attempts that it was al- 
lowed to give a hint, ina very few words, 
to the alarmed minds of the public, that 
they might resume their confides.ce, for 
that justice had recoveted its puwer. Such 
was the solicitude of the censorship for 
this infamous Contrafatto, that they re- 
doubled their zeal in his favor, even when 
the condemnation of the criminal had been 
unanimously pronounced. They did more, 
they took his part against his victims. The 
public was not admitted to the Cour d’As- 
sizes ; but, according to custom, the doors 
were thrown open when the debates were 
finished, and the president assumed it pub- 
licly. M.deMortmerque, with the hon- 
est view of leaving no trace of the most 
odious calumnies, described, in all their 
modest splendor, the irreproachable con- 
duct, the rational piety, and the virtuous 
example, which the mother of the unfor- 
tunate child had constantly exhibited in 


ily. The pitiless pen of the Censorship 
the president. At Versailles another ec- 
clesiastic was guilty of the same crimes 
as Contrafatto. Justice inflicted on him 
the same punishment. He was pilloried 
and branded. Public indignation, the out- 
rage offered to society, alike demanded 
that the punishment of the criminal should 
be published as widely as possible. He 
the Inquisition of the rue de Grenelle. 
preme decisions of justice, very rarely 


almost always mutilated, and the publi- 


lice. 


ing our general policy ? 


together. 


advance, proscribed ! 


tebels hac 


Ciscussion of these misdeeds. 


tional, that citizens were thus treated. 


ed from France. 


imposed upon every honest man, 





in the house of the Ministry of the Inte- 


a piece of Machiavelism, an arrangement |. 


crased the whole of the summing up of 


too found protection under the wing of 
The decrees of the Magistracy, the su- 
found favor with the Censors. They were 


cation of many of them was wholly pro- 
hibited, especially sentences ofcondemna- 
tion pronounced against the agents of po- 
It was worthy of the protectors of 
Molitor and Contrufatto to lend their help- 
ing hand to robbers and to spies. It would 
be easy for us to multiply proofs of cengo- 
rial injury ; wo have enough in reserve to 
filla hundred columns cof the Moniteur. 
What would be the case, if, from particu- 
lar facts, we went onto questions aflect- 
On this head 
they finished, by shutting our mouths al- 
On the affairs of Spain, of 
Portugal, Turkey, of Algiers, of America, 
our doubts and our arguments were, per 
Never, for exam- 
ple, were we allowed to inform the pub- 
lic, that the troubles in Catalonia had 
been fomented, kept up, and nourished, by 
the monks, and that hence it was that the 
inscribed upon their banners 
those terrible words—* Viva l' Inquisition.” 
At a future period we ehall return to the 


And it was in acountry called free, un- 
der a government that is called constitu- 
It 
was in France, and in the 19h century, 
that men were found, who dreaded not to 
undertake, by the exercise of the most 
odious power, to strangle theughit, to 
make war upon all generous ideas, upon 
all noble feelings, upon truth herself, upon 
that child of Heaven whom eight individ- 
uals have for the last four months banish- 
She has now returned 
amongst us, we are allowed to invoke her 
once more, but witha reserve which is 
and 
which will not allow us at all times to 
call things by their true names, even when 
we are discussing the works of Messrs. 
Sillans, Levecher Dup!essis, Leveque, Ber- 
choux, Joseph Pain, Beauregard, Deliege 





NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 








FROM THE NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW. 
In the article upon De Stael’s Letters on 
England, we find tha following compari- 
son between two rated men. 


We look upon Cobbett as one of the 
remarkable men of the present time, and 
as affording a singular example of the ex- 
tent of notoriety tc which an individual 
may attain in England, under all possible 
disadvantages of birth and education, by 
the mere effect of talent and industry ; and 
as showing onthe other hand how com- 
pletely the fruits of these valuable qual- 
ities may be lost, for want of a small infu- 
sion of common honesty. This we take to 
be the real defect inthe character of Cob- 
bet. Asa prose writer, hehus few supe- 
riors inthe language. Though familiar 
and popular, he is generally pure and cor- 
rect, and at times elegant; flowing and 
easy, but nevertheless nervous, pointed, 
and significant, and above atl, thoroughly 
English. The great literary merit of his 
writings, and the facility’ with which he 
produces them, together with his indefati- 
gable activity, would have made him an 
invaluable coadjutor to any party with 
which he might have (chosen to connect 
himself; and would have carried him to 
the loftiest heights of social considera- 
tion. In defect of principle, a tolerable 
share of prudence and regard for consist- 
ency would have answered nearly the 
same purpose. It is now somewhore a- 
bout thirty years since, under the name 
of Peter Porcupine, he first kindled his 
Rushlight in the benighted regions (as he 
then thought them) of Philadelphia. Down 
with the Jacobins! (the cry that is now 
raised against him) was then his own 
watchword; {as it was about the same 
time that of Mr. Canning, who was then 
just commencing his career in the same 
way, by the publication of a weekly paper, 
entitled The Anti-Jacobin. Canning’s real 
talent was, perhaps, inferior to that of 
Cobbett ; his activity and industry proba- 
bly less,—they certainly could not be 
greater; his moral sensibility not keener 
than that of other persons ; and his politi- 
cal consistency hy no means proverbial ; 
but possessing, nevertheless. a competent 
share of these useful qualities, he rose 
rapidly to the first places in the govern- 
ment, and finally to the highest of all, while 
poor Cobbett, after a long life of unremit- 
ted and exemplary labor, after publishing 
hundreds of volumes of the best and most 
popular composition in the language, finds 
himself at sixty years of age, precisely 
where he set out, the editor of a weekly 
paper, without a friend and without a 
penny. 

Examples of this kind serve, as the poet 
Claudian says of the fall of some over- 
grown villain of his time, “to acquit the 
gods,” and shew that moral distinctions 
ere of more practical value than some are 
willing to admit. After starting as the 
advocate of social order, against revolu- 
tion and Jacobinism, and at various times, 
in the subsequent course of his life, de- 
fending correct principles with great pow- 
er and effect (as in his letters to Lord 
Caatlereazh, upon the grounds uf our late 
war with Great- Britain), Cobbett has been 
gradually sinking, step by step; in 
self-respect and public consideration ; and 
has been reduced, for some years past, to 
play the part of « sort of political buffeon, 
dealing out his paltry wit (now on the 
lees) at all parties and persons in succes- 
sion, despised and laughed at by all, from 
Daddy Ccke and Daddy Burdett (to use 
his own phraseology,) down to his ancient 
yoke-fellow, but now sworn enemy, Hunt ; 
bet still writing on, scribble,scribble,scribble, 
as the Duke of Cumberland said to Gib- 
bon, as busily and sometimes with as much 
power anid freshness asever, and constant- 
ly declaring himself, without reserve, the 
cleverest man in England. 

The most amusing part of Cobbett’s 
career, is his late attack upon the Protes- 
tant reformation. Our readers are proba- 
bly aware, that he has published a series 
of letters on this subject, which make, 
when collected, two or three octavo vol- 
umes. These have succeeded wonderfully 
with all the good Catholics throughout 
Europe. *O’Connell, the famous Irish 
orator, upon the strength of them, pro- 
nounced Cobbett to be a fine animal. The 
fanatical party in France have had the 
work translated, and extensively circulat- 
ed in that country ; and even the Spanish 
press has relaxed from its habitual sterility, 
in favor of this precious production. Nay, 
the Holy Father himself has condescended 
to patronize so pious an undertaking, and 
has paid (unless the newspapers are gross- 
ly mistaken) for fifty thousand copies out 
of hisown pocket. Cobhett, patronized 
by the Pope, is a pleasant caricature. 


From Caldalso’s Moorish Letters, which 
is reviewed at some length in the North 
American, we make the following ex- 
tract. 


“ Ifmen were crreful to distinguish the 
abuse from the use, their disputes would 
not be so frequent and so obstinate. Their 
negligence in this respect, occasions con- 
tinual confusion. Their prejudices keep 
them in the dark, and they imagine that 
they see clearer, the closer they shuf their 
eyes. Their mistakes are most gross, 
when they talk about the character, the 
customs, or the language of forcign nations. 
*] remember,” said’ Nuno, “ to have 
heard my father observe, that, toward,the 
close ef the last century, during the sick- 
ness of Charles the Second, when Lovis 
the Fourteenth was taking every means to 
gain the affections of the Spaniards, in 
order to prepare the way for his grand- 
son’s elevation to the throne of this king- 
dom, theFrench fleets were ordcred to 
conform, as far as possible, to the Spanish 
customs, whenever they touched at any of 
the ports ofthe Peninsula. This was a 
principal point in the instructions given to 
the officers. The policy was good, but a 
mistake in its application was attended 
with hed consequences at Carthagena. A 
small c'rench squadron happening to en- 
tert harbor of this place, the command- 
er 4 patched an officer in a barge to pre- 
sei. ~: complimentsto the governor, but 
orde.cd him before landing to observe if 
there’ was any peculiarity in the dress of 
the Spaniards, whichthe French officers 
might imitate, in rto conform to the 
customs of the place, and if such was the 
case, to return immediately and inform 
him of it. 


whom he expected to find assembled there. 
The warmth of the season, however, ha 
driven every body within doors, and he 
saw no one buta sober ecclesiastic with 


similarly equipped. ‘The officer, who was 
a stout-hearted soldier, 


jeet of the crown of Spain was obliged by 





his spectacles on, and an old gentleman 


better fitted to 
command a fire-ship, or board an enemy’s 
vessel, than to make observations on na- 
tional customs, concluded that every sub- 


statute to wear at least one pair of specta- 


seen. The officersofthe fleet were sadly 
puzzled to find as many pairs of spectacles 
as there were noses in want of them. It 
happened by good luck, that a servant of 
one of the gentlemen, who used to vend 
small wares during his master’s voyages, 
had some dozens of the needed article on 
hand. From these, the party who were to 
carry the cominander’s compliments, and 
likewiae the crew of the barge, were im- 
mediately supplied. When they reached 
the shore, they found the landing-place 
filled with people, whom the report of the 
French fleet’s arrival had drawn together. 
The Spaniards stared at the new-comers, 
and cou'd hardly trust their eyes, when 
they saw a number of young men, of 
lively manners and gay apparel, thus 
strangely accoutred. ‘Twoor three com- 
panies of mariners, who belonged to the 
garrison, had followed the crowd to the 
shore, and asthese amphibious warriors, 
were composed of the dregs of the peo- 
ple, they could not restrain their laughter. 
The impatient Frenchmen inquired the 
cause of their nurth, with much more dis- 
position to chastise it, than to have it ex- 
plained. The Spaniards redoubled their 
laughter, and a tumult immediately en- 
sued. The governor of the city and the 
commander of the fleet hearing the noise, 
hastened to thespot. Learning the cause 
of the disturbance, and knowing what 
must be the consequence, they exerted 
themselves to quell it. This was done 
with no litle difficulty, the two officers 
being each ignorant of the other’s lan- 
gunge. A ckaplain belonging to the fleet, 
and a clergyman of the town, who talked 
Latin and undertook to act as interpreters, 
did not help the matter much, their eager- 
ness and different manner of pronouncing 
rendering them mutually unintelligle ; 
added to which, one could not help laugh- 
ing at the other for sounding the letter 
as if it were’oo, which he retorted by ridi- 
culing his fellow-interpretor for pronounc- 
ing the diphthong au like the letter o ; the 
soldiers allthe while being employed in 
cutting each other's throats.” 





DEATH PRODUCED BY WOUNDS IN DISSECTING. 
[From the N. Y. Journal of Commerce. ] 
The recent death of a worthy and prom- 
ising young member of the medica] pro- 
fession, caused by a slight wound with a 
dissecting knife, will give some idea of the 
danger attending the examination and dis- 
section of dead bodies. This disagreeh- 
ble part of the profeesion of the physician 
and surgeon is nevertheless absolutely ne- 
cessary to the accomplished praetitioner. 
We understand that the young gentleman 
“the body ahd examining the 
bewels of a dead person in this city, and 
accidentally gave himecif a slight wound 
in the finger, with the dissecting knife, 
which produced a mortal inoculation. We 
are not acquainted with the particulars, 
but understand that the consequent dis- 
ease produced great distress while the pa- 
tient lived, and terminated with something 
like the black-vomit of yellow fever, in 
five days. 
A medical friend has referred us to the 


Ason ofthe celebrated Dr. Darwin died 


scalpel, while dissecting a dead body. 
The son of a rich merchant of Lyons, 
in France, dissected a dead body, in com- 
pany with several others. he young 
man not being very expert inthe use of 
the knife, wounded himself slightly under 
the nail. Flis whole hand swelled and the 
arm became very painful. Desuult, a cel- 
ebrated surgeon, was consulted. He ap- 
plied cataplasms, liniments, fomentations, 
frictions, but all in vain. Medical skill 
was inefficaciously opposed toa mortal in- 
oculation, and the young man died at the 
end of seven days. This account is com- 
municated by M. De La Caze, chief Sur- 
geon of the Hospital of Beaujon, and re- 
calls to memory the death of the celebrat- 
ed LeClere, who perished by a similar 
accident. (Gazette de Sante, Paris, 1808.} 
Martin’s abridgement of the Philosophi- 
cal transactions contains the case of Mr. 
Coxe, Surgeon at Peterborough, who tap- 
ped the abdomen to draw off the dropsi- 
cal fluid remaining there, of a woman, a 
few hours ofter «death, and was nearly 
killed bythe poison cf it. The included 
humors had reached to so violent a degree 
of corruption as todiscolor the external 
parts with a green and livid hue; and on 
flowing through the silver canula deeply 
corroded tt. Onevery spot where the least 
portion of this fluid had fallen, about the 
hands and fingers, angry pustules arose, 
which festered and broke ; some of them, 


tinuing very painful, and ending in univer- 
sal convulsions, and great oppressiun of 
the vitals. The septic vapors which arose 
from this poisonous fluid were so subtile 
and malignant, that some of Mr. Coxe's 
assistants, who were in the chamber only, 
and did not touch a drop of the fluid, were 
very much disordered, and afterwards had 
red and livid spots on their skins. (Med. 
Repos. vol. 4.} 

The following instance is related as hav- 
ing occurred in the state of New York, 
from examining a deadcow, and as it has 
not before been published we give it in 
the words of our informant. 

“ Mr. Archibald Hunter, of>Pine-bush, in 
Crawford, Orange county, died inthe au- 
tumn of 1822, from a wound or scratch, 
made by the bone of a dead cow which 
he was examining. The cow having died 
by sickness, the owner skinned the car- 
case to preserve the hide, and being some- 
what curious was desirous to know the 
seat of the disease, and how it had af- 
fected the vital parts of the animal. Hav- 
ing cut open the breast bone with an axe, 
he passed his hand and arm into the cavity 
of the chest to withdraw the heart and 
lungs, and in so doing received two or 
three slight scratches from the severed 
bones, on his arm and hand. In a day or 





“The officer reached the shore about 
two o'clock, in the heat of a July after- 





et Lourdoueiz. 


ine 


‘noon, iatent upon observing the people 


two aslightitchiog was felt inthe parts 


wounds. — 
djing up the arm, 
As the disease progressed, the vesicles 


terminated in 
malignes) the arm 
swelled, 4 t 
strength prostrated, and the patient diced 
on the 9th or 10th day from receiving the 


seri 


cles, day and night. He returned to his a —— = alarm, one age 
commander, and told him what he had passion, but by the time ee ate cemranenh 


following instances of similar occurrences. | ha 


of a woun? inflicted by a slight cut of the | & 


healing soon afterwards, and others con- | & 


Inflammation ensu.d, extend- 
with pain and swelling. 





malignant pustules, (pustules 


became enormously 


the 


the respiration difficult, 


. Who does not admire a post- 
Se as ic in the letters P's. 


which is irresistible. They imply something A poe 





obt— st—,” judgment comes back from her travels 
and advises into pat a8 with an if to it, and 
ten {0 one but tae Fine pith, of a lobe is al- 
wder ten s. 4 
ways to be found in the P.S. John Sal, 0 col- 
lege student, writes a long litter to his father in- 
conning him that his class has just finished the third 
book of Homer, and the whole of Tacitus—that he 
is in pretty gc ry es of cae } 
some hi nor, a V c perhaps, 
medal ‘tt least—and that the weather has becn 
much colder than usual, with 9 great many inter- 
esting et ceteras. He himself in due form, 
<< your dutiful son,” and John Smith, senior, thinks 
he has read his son’s letter and understood its con- 
tents. Nosuch thing. P. S. stares him in the face 
and informs him that John Smith, i. will be - 
ticularly ob to him for $50 or 100, inasmuch as 
he is absolutely in want of it for indispensible pur- 
poses. Who will say that the cream of the letter is 
not = -) P. a ae sont all face milk. 
me at a ways expresses 
her mind ia ript. This is true. The body of 
a lady’s letter is a sort of prelude, overturtal flour- 
ish—a preparation for the all-important stscript. 
Some two years ago, a friend of ours fell in love 
with a very beautiful and very romantic girl, whose 
guardian set his ugly face against the wretch. Af- 
ter the ordinary process of anxiety and tribulation, 
the young gentleman contrived to have a letter put 
into the hands of his Julia, begging her to run away 
with him. She returned an answer of three pages 
closely written—she talked about cruel fate, achi 
hearts, tombstones, and willow trees, in a style 
unutterable sensibility—but not a word about his 
request. He read on till he came to the signature 
‘ your broken-hearted Julia,” and was on the point 
of deciding that Julia was not as wise as she might 
be, when a little P. S. caught his eye. It was to 
this effect, that she would be ready to run away 


with him evening, in spite of all the guar- 
dians in the world. was the quintescence of 
the whole three pages. 


But important as the post-script of a letter may 
be it is ing to the L nang of a newspaper. 
The latter is always a thing of excitement. It 
must be of interest or else what means those aw- 
ful words of accompaniment, “‘ We stop the press 
to announce,” &c. Only think, reader, of stopping 
a press ! and all for your sake. Can you not fancy 
the press-man suddenly suspending his labors. 

*s Txion rests upon his wheel.”’ 

but the * spectres” the type-setters, do not 
a dance” — not they—their el, are in requisition 
not their they look with any thing but 
comminonnay on the little cherub of a news-boy, as 
he sparkling trumpet and 


blows away through his 
— for breath. of % ; 

e postscript of a morn risa ular! 
solemn thing—at like a Ooeien's poms 5 
in the silence of midnight, when trae ae 
*¢ o’ershadows half the world.” It comes the 
wide and imperious ocean, it tells of battles. 
disasters revolutions, of all things wonderful 
and strange. It furnishes the table-talk for the 
next morning’s b e and conjectures, 
toast and surmises, are 

that can 


j and 
charmingly blended. Oh frrare P. 


make the dullest paper imthe city (and that is not 
owe, reader,) a pleasant appendage to the breakfast 
tats2. 
Postscripts, like men, 
haps and mischances. Some 
P. S. appeared in one of our 
the neg ye mit: i 
(Here fol ~. cut, Aaet 
partly cu y; 
Broating behind way of queue, on which 
wy bee fellow —-there e lies—he has run up 
from the Batte a -hourid, exhatst- 
ed with fatigue. he has tumbled oa'the — 
e 6 ruling passion” 
as byte nig oo fought hy oy homey eo the pant- 
ing urchin away at his trumpet, though 
trate on his back, and panting for breath. is 
the spirit of the war-horse, that gallops on to the 
charge, his rider has been dismounted by 
an unceremonious bullet. 
Finally, Postscripts are testimonials of character. 
They imply zeal, , watchfulness, and de- 
votedness—they show a determination to surpass, 
and, more than all, not to be su 


good snd through evil’ raport,” and the ewspens 
— to P. 8: what Macbeth taid 
I have a eat. partiality "aes PS 
ond we intent te come out th one, some day or 
other, which will make the town stare.—[{N. York 
Morning Tr.) ; 
How TO OBTAIN A SUPERFINE BROAD- 
cLotH suit. We have been told that some 
of those Corinthians who are equally des- 
titute of cash and clothes, have ingenious- 
ly supplied themselves with the latter by 
the following genteel eperation. Mr. Din- 
mont cally upon a fashionable merchant 
tailor, and e measured mathematically for 
a suit of clothes of the finest cloth he can 
find. And in reply to the question, “ where 
shall we send them, sir?” gives the address 
of some one of our citizens whose name is 
familiar as a gentleman of fashion and for- 
tune. He wants them fora particular oc- 
casion, and must have them punctually by 
eight o’clock of the appointed evening. 
“ Very well Mr. H——, you shall have thers 
atthe time.” Mr. Dinmont with a better 
name, then departs, and the clothes are 
punctually sent to the residence of Mr. H. 
at the time, and left without suspicion. In 
ashort time afterwards the bell rings, the 
waiter runs to the door, and in comes an- 
other lad of about the same size with the 
messenger of the artist. “I beg pardon 
for troubling you, sir, but I left a bundle 
here a few minutes ago by mistake.” “Oh 
yes, here it is.” Young Mercury takes the 
bundle with a “thank’ee sir,” and away he 
oes. Ata suitable time the draper sends 
the bill to Mr. H——, when lo and behold, 
the plot of this little “ Comedy of Errors” 
is fully disclosed, and the tailor has to 
whistle for his money.—[New- York Com. 
Advertiser.] 
How To Xun OFF WITH A PAiR OF BOOTS. 
A short time since a stranger came into a 
boot and shoe store in Canal-street, to pur- 
chase a pair of shoes. He wasa long time 
engaged in trying shoes, before he could 
find a pair to fit. Meantime another gen- 
tleman came in to buy a pair of boots. He 
soon found a pair which he drew on, and 
which fitted exactly ; and while he was 
thrusting his hand into his pocket for the 


: 


reader will never ea 


with the shoes without either payment, or 
saying so much es “by your leave, sir.” 
“The villain !” exclaimed the boot pur- 
chaser and the boot maker, in the same 
breath, and both gave chase. The man in 
the new boots, however, had the hest wind 
and the cleanest heels. He soon shot a- 
head of Crispin, while the latter urged him 
to push forward -and overtake the shoes. 
There was no fear but he would do that. 
The shoes turned a corner; the boots fol- 
lowed; and for any thing that Crispin 
knows, they are pursuing each other yet! 
-—[Thbid.] r 

Mr. Oliver G. Kane, Secretary of the 
National Insurance Company, in Wall- 





jwhich had been seratched, followed by 
‘blisters, or a vesicular rising on the 


street, New-York, put a period to his life 





“veady,” the shoe purehnser darted off 

























a —— 


through the head with a pistol. 
entered at one ear, and out 
other, and lodged in the wall. In 
fice of the company of which he » 
retary, was found a slip of paper, ony 
he Lad written—“ My fate may be 

the tragedy of the Gamester. O.G.4 


A distressing accident occurred ip 
town of Greenwich, Conn. on 
day, by the explosion of a ensk of 
The powder wag in an upper 
dwelling house, (the owner's nameg 
collected) and it is supposed fire 
municated to it by a child, who, ¢ 
a number of boys burning powder 
ing to holiday customs, was led te 
theirexample, and going to the 
fire, an explosion took place which 
nearly all the upper part of the 
sadly shattered the whole building,” 
child was alive when found, bug 
thought could not survive. 
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Iris stated that Captain Fellowg¢ 
British frigate Dartmouth, who 
conspicuous partin the battle of Nag 
is a native of Stonington, Con. a 
years since, was engaged in the cod: 
from that port. : 
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Tae Veiu or Many Queen oF 

The veil with which itis said the; 
tunate Maria Stuart covered hee§ 
the scaffold after the executiegs 
wounded her in the shoulder by § 
blow, ia still in existence, and is in 
session of J. C. Hippisley, who 
be descended from the Stuarts 
mother’s side. That gentleman § 
engraving made from it, by Matteo 
vi, in Rome, 1818, and gave copieg | 














friends. ‘The veilis embroidered wi she do 
spangles, by, as is said, the Queen} couk 
hand, in regular rows crossing each word; 


so as to form small squares, and ed 


a gold border, to which another bog said 
been subsequently joined, in whis | 


following words are embroidered 
of gold :—“ Velum Serenissima: 
Scotie et Gallie Regine: Martvris,¢ 
duzbatur dum ab Hoeretica ad morgg 
iustissimam condemnata fait. 4 
1586, a Noblissima Matrona’ / 
div conservatum, et tandem, 
ergo Deo, et Socictati JesuCor 
On the plate there is an ipscripti 
double certificate of its authenticity, 
states that this veil, a family 
the expelled House of Stuart, wag. 
in possession of the last branch 
family, the Cardinal of York, wh 
served it for many years in his 
chapel, among the most precious ré 
at his death bequeathed it to Sir J. 
pisley, together with a valuable 
and a Codex with painted -(illen 
letters, and a gold coin struck in 



























in the reign of Queen Mary; and: ae 
specially consecrated by Pope Pius ote 
his Palace on the Quirnal, April 2 ieee 
According toa note on the plate, th : 
is eighty-nine English inches " nigh 
forty-three broad. ' < ' 
Horas NON NUMERO NISt SERENA woul 
the motto of a sun dial near Venice. i note 
is a softness and a harmony in the. @ipould po 
and in the thought unparalleled. @iiger ; but 
conceits it is surely the must ad he 
“1 court only the hours that are er. 
ed.” Whate-bland and care. his 
feeling! How the shadows. seem @gmmn astre 
on the dial plate, as the sky logagmthe «wel 
time presents only a blank, unless # ith thes 
gress is marked by what is joyous,4 rying 
that is not happy sinks into oblivion! uo, anal 
a fine lesson is conveyed to the mj welve si 


take no note of time but by its pativitie 


watch only the smiles, and negia to hap 
frowns of fate, to compose our & No mi 
bright and gentle moments, turniag ge he Cob! 


to the sunny side of things, and A 
rest. slip from our imaginations 
or forgotten! How different ffs 
common artoftormenting! For 
as I rode along the Brenta, while @ 
shone hot upon its sluggish, slimy | 
my sensations were far from comf 
but the reading of this inseripti 
side of a glaring wall in an instant 
ed me to myself; and still, whea I 
and repent it, it has the power of 
me into the region of pure and 
straction. I cannot help fence 1 
a legend of Popish superetitioas 
monk of the dark ages must havé 
and bequeathed it to us, who ' 
trim gardens, and watchi t 
march of time, ae his fruite ned 
sun, or his flowers ecented the 
felta mild languor pervade hie -( 
and having little to do, or to care 
termined (an imitation of his sun 
efface that little from his or 
n veil over it, making of bis life ove 
dream of quiet. non 
serenas, he might repeat, when 
ens were overcast, and the g 
scattered the falling leaves, and tui 
books, and wrap himself in his. 
studies! Outof some such mood 
indolent, elegant, thoughtful, this, 
device cen sees must bew 












































inated.—[New Monthly Magazine.}. pi 
Otp Stonres oven Acain. Bele ceed Wi 
dington wis very lethargic. Fallieg Qa @Guen 
one day after dinner, with Si 88 an is 
Temple, and Lord Cobham, thed Poor 
proached Doddington with dard mood ke 
Doddington denied having been speak, 
and to prove he had not, offered | yi — 
all Lord Cobham had been sayings ok 
ham challenged himtodo so. D tea, b 
repeated a story, and Lord Cob . 
he had been telling it. “ Well,” elaine 
dington—“ and yet I did not hear amu thou ag 
of it ; but I went to sleep, b : mes ti 
that about this time of day you 0mm @esert 
that story. a The 
: Jowell 
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Sigg gE ce sett Fe ie es al ee 


on Wednesday night, by shooting himself 


— RB. I. Mastin Robdinson, No, 7, "a 
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